


Vol. 9. No. 21 


Single Copies, 5c. 


Per Annum (in advance), $2. } Whole No. 437 


oo Sheppard Publishing Co.,[Lid. Proprietors. \ 


Omice—Adelaide Street West. TERMS; / 
ye 


; _ TORONTO, APRIL 11, 18096. 





oe = — oe to permit any return to | honest young women, we come to a couple of | clearing his reputation, and he proved that | that the « t t ‘s 

1at old « ay ¢ , are tire > — : ; F a " ae: ‘ ’ ‘ é 2 country wants “a sé i > Case 
i lt tie al 3k ial. | em - ” ) ee — of the endless points that concern Toronto very much. It is | Agnes Holland had been put underground, and | and no attempt should fs ach oe = anny 
: Y ea 7 wrangling over the issues that belong to the | not disputed that Agnes Holland was buried | not sent to some dissecting-r i npt should have been made _ to 
ing with the political question that now absorbs | ante-federal era. This new voice gpould de- | as a pauper and without any Christian rites. | that there aa ee wom told | cheat the people of the right to be 
the attention of the country, spoke of it as a/ clare against the continuance of ‘the race ; stie > f ere is no way of telling how this false | heard. If the hierarchy 





is pleased with 


trouble that might end in the “smashing of | war and the creed war, and _ enforce 
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State cannot distinguish among its sons the 
of mischief, I crowded my way into my first | man whose ancestors hailed two centuries | 


words to that effect. Since, as a boy in quest 


| a purely personal direction. This girl, it is 
claimed, should not have been so buried. She 
had effects that would have defrayed the cost 
of proper burial; she had friends who were 


is too gruesome to be pursued to a finish in 
the columns of this paper, but there is no doubt 
about the fact that the sentiment of this city is 
decidedly against treating with contumely the 


The public feeling that is now aroused takes | rumorstarted. This may be true. The subject the way Sir Charles Tupper, Bart., i i 
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too guileless to meddle with politics. Sir 
Charles should not have bargained to doa wrong 
thing, but having so bargained there was only 
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Old men are apt to regard Confederation as a 
thing of yesterday. The years glide by very 
quickly, and those who shared the hopes and 
fears that moved the Fathers of Confederation, 
still hold those hopes and fears and regard the 
federation of the provinces into a Dominion as 
yet partaking of the nature of an experiment. 
To them it was only yesterday that there was 
patched up, with many misgivings, a plan of 
union, which was accepted by all parties to it, 
although satisfactory to none of them. To 
such men it seems only yesterday that Nova 
Scotia was pulled in by the ears. They saw 
Confederation built ; they know where every 
screw and nail is hidden; they know it is made 
of various parts; they recall the fears of the 
builders; they are yet looking for the shock 
that will cause it to fall apart—they are still 
watching Confederation as an adventurous 
hazard, while it is, in fact, no longer an experi- 
ment. 
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He kills time most studiously. He sends out a 
commission that can accomplish nothing on 
earth beyond bringing back a report which 
will create a diversion and consume much of 
the time that remains. 


* 
* * 


He is playing into the hands of the anti- 
remedialists, but few are disposed to thank 
him. A just cause needs noaid from treachery, 
and when the elections come on and supporters 
of the Government are, in Quebec, pointing to 
the night and day sessions as proof of the 
Government's zeal, and are, in Ontario, point 
ing tothe wayin which he juggled with ‘the 
whole business and never meant to pass it, 
decent people in both provinces will condemn 
him for two reasons instead of one. Ever since 
he came over from London with his trunk full 
of tricks he has been springing them on the 
House. He figures that if the Liberals and 
McCarthy, Wallace and the others let the Bill 
pass, they will get part of the blame in Ontario 
and none of the credit in Quebec. If they 
don’t let it pass he will be solid in Quebec, he 
Pthinks, and can catch Ontario with cunning 
winks. But the telegraph wire will play a 
large part in the coming campaign, and ‘the 
kodak will capture every wink. 


” 
i-% 


Obstruction is the only way by which those 
members who hold that the country should 
pass judgment upon this question can get the 
matter referred to the country. If it is expen- 
sive, the fault lies, not with those who obstruet, 
but with those who called an unnecessary 
session of Parliament expressly to perpetrate 
objectionable legislation before the country 
could forbid it. : 


- 
* * 


Nearly thirty years have gone by since Con- 
federation was accomplished—almost one-third 
of acentury. To-day, from ‘one end of Canada 
to the other, from the north to the south, from 
the east to the west, there is spread a popula- 
tion of millions to whom Confederation is not 
now, and never has been, an experiment. All 
those under thirty years of age feel inherently 
that the Dominion of Canada is as stable, as 
immutable, as indivisible as any country on 
earth. They cannot comprehend a Canada 
other than the federated Canada in which they 
were born, and they associate in their minds the 
conditions that immediately preceded Con- 
federation, with the French regime, the 
troubles of °37,and the other phases of our 
formative growth that belong exclusively to 
times past and gone forever. Not only is that 
great half of the population which is under the 
age of thirty years—this hopeful and potential 
half—imbued with a spirit that would make 
the “‘smashing of Confederation ” impossible, 
but as men only attain full citizenship at the 
age of twenty-one, we find that every man in 
Canada at or under the age of fifty belongs to 
the post-federal era. When they reached man’s 
estate they found Confederation an accomp- 
lished fact. This means that those who regard 
the thing as an experiment, who feel it 
to be, a contract entered into and terminable 
on due notice, are the men who are above fifty 
years of age. The efficacious majorities ; the 
energetic multitudes who dominate politics ; 
the men who transact the bulk of the country's 
business, who control and direct its commerce, 
bear its burdens and produce its wealth, are 
men unfamiliar with any other condition than 
that which exists. 


* 
** * 


It is with pleasure that I am able toannounee 
that the Man in the Linen Duster who is build- 
ing the new City Hall and Court House, has, 
since our last issue, been joined by two other 
men who also peck at the stone face of the 
building with mallets and chisels. As the back 
line correspondent would say, ‘Things are 


going to boom in our vale this summer.” 


© » 


* * 

The proposal to form a regiment of militia 
from the Six Nations Indians is one that is very 
attractive. No Canadian needs to be reminded 
of the loyalty and valor of these countrymen:of 
ours in other days, and unless civilization has 
caused them to deteriorate, they should make 
fine soldiers. The proposal is not only a good 
one, but coming from the Indians direct it is.a 
most convincing proof of the advance of the 
redmen in the ways of the world. That they 
put forward their claim at a time immediately 
before a general election, proves that they are 
highly civilized. Having asked at the right 
time they will almost assuredly get what they 
want, and until the elections are over every 
able-bodied male among them will feel that he 
is going to be acolonel, or a captain at the very 


7 
* * 


Some great incalculable force plays a part in 
the work of nation-making and renders it 
impossible for any man or group of men in a fit 
of pique to cause the wheels to turn backwards. 
This great force may be nothing more nor less 
than the upgrowing of a new generation with 
asentiment that is new and suited to the pro- 
gress that has been made. Old men may wag 
their heads and say gloomy things, and cam- 


least. 
* 
* * 


The Royal Six Nations would make a ‘tine 
show regiment and would be in great demand 
at pageants of every sort. It might be well, 
however, to keep the Indians strictly for ser 


paigners who love strong phrases may talk of vice at home. Should we allow them to 


Confederation being smashed into its original 
fragments, but they are talking the jargon of a 
past time. The Dominion can be disrupted by 
nothing short of revolution, and to this danger 
we are no more exposed than the most secure 
empire, kingdom or republic in the world. A 
voluntary union which has been preserved long 
enough for a new generation to almost entirely 


volunteer for Imperial service in the Soudan or 
elsewhere, it might be construed into a final 
solution of the Indian problem. If we allowed 
them to go abroad they would be convincing 
proof, perhaps, that we are getting civilized in 
Canada, but still, they would be accepted as 
proof that we are Indians ever, 


replace the old, is a union no longer based upon cated eens offertnar ' 3 nhonwiits lot? 
ce Tec i oie gxtop On MLTTaAryY Clo eS 


a signed parchment, but is indissoluble. What- i é ; ; : 
: & a 2 and timing his offer with an adroitness that 


ever of error time may cause to be discovered : , : : : : 
: : ; proves him master of the intricacies of Chris 
in the relations of any part of the people to the 
great bulk of the people, must be borne with 
while possible, and rectified if needs be, but if 
any attempt is made to disintegrate the 
Dominion the New Generation must speak out 
tothe old men who pore over documents and 
regard Confederation as merely a contract in 
law. We must speak out and say 
the experiment which they inaugurated 

in 1867 was a success and that God | of. It is right that the young man should | are too poor to have 
and nature have ratified it since, have | assert himself, for he is not merely an atom of | their interests should be tumbled into a hole | in death. The suspicion is abroad, as this case 


tian civilization, suggests, however, a doubt as 
to whether he is really better off than he was 
before we rescued him from barbarism. A de 
bating school could argue very interestingly as 
to whether it might not have been better had 
he moulded us to his mode of life. Sometimes, 


as we reflect upon the troubles and tragedies of 


AT THE ZOO. 


that life as we tind it, the old life of the Indian 


seems highly attractive. La grippe, appen 
dicitis, diphtheria, taxes, typhoid, promissory 
notes and nervous prostration were unknown 


friends looking after | hounded when alive, he or she should be sacred 





taken it out of their hands, and that two or 
three millions of new Canadians decline to 
recognize any right or authority, written or 
unwritten, specifically set forth or cleverly im 
plied, that would under any circumstances 
sunder this Dominion into its original parts. 
Inequalities should be adjusted ; accommoda 
tion should be made for conditions that were 
not foreseen, but the thing that binds us all is 
a compulsion to hold the country together and 
make it great and good though we do it ille- 
gally, rather than destroy it, or submit to its 
destruction, by legal conformity to the senti 
ments and contracts of our fathers. 


s 

What is right, retain; what is wrong, remedy. 
The Dominion is old enough and strong enough 
to assert itself. The sons of the new Dominion 
are old enough and numerous enough to raise a 
New Voice in polities—the voice of those who 
have no experience of the old order of things, 


life; he isa type—he typifies the New Age, the 
broader day. He is, in fact, the first-born son of 
this Dominion. The races, long at strife— the 
colonies long apart and scowling —w edded, and 
he is the first product of the union, and in him 
all animosities meet and dissipate each other, 
The day has come, the documents are ready ; 
let him enter into his inheritance and assert 
his rights. 


* 

The case of Agnes Holland is a very sad one. 
While it is very likely true that the only 
difference between this case and scores of 
others that happen in Toronto every winter, is 
that the facts regarding the girl’s death some 
how became known and excited public sym 
pathy, yet we all have good reason to feel 


startled at the revelations made. To pass over 


that part of the case which has brought adverse 
criticism upon that institution which is sup 
posed to take a deep interest in homeless and 


without those rites which have become an es 
sential part of religion, Let a man,a known 
sceptic all his life, be brought to the graveside 
for burial, and there are those ready to force the 
rites of Christianity upon those who demur. It 
would seem, though, that paupers are tumbled 
into graves without ceremony and no ques 
tions are asked, unless “effects” are discovered, 
and “friends” intervene, and a * well-to-do 
father” is to be written to. 
* % 

Another thing that concerns the reputation 
of the city in its relation to paupers, is the fact 
that Undertaker Stone deemed it necessary, in 
view of rumors that had got abroad, to open 
the grave and show the body of Agnes Holland 
to the Mayor and other reputable witnesses. 
To speak plainly, it had been rumored that the 
body of the girl did not get into a grave 
at all, but had been ‘otherwise disposed of.” 
The undertaker very rightly insisted upon 


proves, that humay bodies have a commercial 
value, and the self-respect of the citizens of 
Toronto demands that proper steps be taken to 
accord Christian burial and an undisturbed 
grave to the pauper. 

No 1. Judge Masson, Let us keep tally as 


they come out. 


Obstructionists never had before them so easy 
a task as now confronts those men who are 
resolved that the Remedial Bill shall not pass 
during the life of the present parliament. 
When three out of four members of a govern- 
ment desire obstruction, and the leader of the 
House goes so tar as to covertly provoke it, it is 
an easy matter for a half-dozen resolute men, 
so helped, to succeed in obstruction. To stig 
matize Clarke Wallace, McCarthy, MeNeill, 
Sproule and O'Brien as obstructionists will not 
fill them with terror, since these men know 


to him. His wife was a noble woman who 
didn't want to vote. She roasted meat on a 
forked stick and when she wanted a new dress 
she simply picked up a pole, went out, and 
knocked a beaver or a coon on the head, just as 
coon or beaver happened to be the latest thing 
out. All through the winter the Indian had 
nothing todo but roll himself in buffalo robes 
and smoke beside a big tire, which was kept 
blazing by a dutiful wife who chopped wood 
just far enough away so that the noise 
would not disturb his meditations. When 
spring came the Indian did not have to 
look through dirty windows at brick walls 
stretching for miles; he had nothing to do 
but bound through the everglades and yell. 
There is nothing that civilized man yearns for 
more than to have a real good yell. All the 
glad summer-time the Indian was free to 
course about and sealp every person who wasn't 
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looking, and if at last he got scalped himself he | 


knew what was the matter with him without 
paying for a medical examination. He knew 
that no complications would set in after the 
operation, that no inquest would be held, and 
no squabble arise over his estate. He lived a 
free man and died of tomahawk in four seconds. 
There is something ideal about it. Our own 
way of slaving at a bench or a desk all our days 
and dying for years at a time, relapsing and 
convalescing, and wasting our money tn seeking 
mountain air, to the disgust of our w idows and 
other heirs, is very inferior to the career of Lo. 


. 
* * 


The Bobcaygeon Jni/epe nde? 
the contention that the State should put forth 
its best efforts to ascertain the causes of crime, 
goes further than I did and suggests that in 
order to put a stop to the commission of crimes 
by insane people, the State should hang the 


¢ in supporting 


parents of those who escape punishment on the 
insanity plea. 


No item of news has been printed fora long 
time more depressing in its effects than the an- 
nouncement that the great Cronkheit fortune 
awaiting Canadian and United States claim- 
ants in a bank over in Holland, has no real 
existence. Accustomed as we all were to the 
tricks of sharpers who advertise for heirs to 
chimerical estates in Great Britain, yet this 
Cronkheit fortune was so publicly advertised, 
the manner of its accumulation so circum. 
stantially described, and the heirs so num- 
erous and so business-like in asserting 
themselves, that we all believed in the 


money. Even yet the country papers are 
discovering further heirs who * will get a slice 
of the seventy millions.” It is rather tough to 


be identified as one of the heirs to such a for. 
tune, and then to find that it does not exist, 
and it would make interesting reading if 
some clever Cronkheit would collect from all 
the rest, absolutely true written statements of 
what they intended to do with the money. It 
would make a valuable book. Even a book 
setting forth What We Did on the Expectation 
of Getting the Money would no doubt be full 
of amusing and pathetic chapters. The woman 
who went from New York to Europe to get a 
fortune of fifty million dollars and returned in 
the steerage is by no means alone in her expe- 
rience. There are others. The great public will 
soon forget this hoax, as the Bank of Holland 
declares it to be, but the Cronkheits of North 
America will have it as a family tradition, and 
likely faith in the fortune will never quite die 
out. Once a manis seized of the idea thata 
fortune is about to fall on him, he can never 
wholly recover from it. Every strange letter is 
opened with an involuntary thought that fur- 
ther news is coming, and so strongly is this 
embedded in human nature that perhaps 
sharpers make most money after their hoax 


seems to be thoroughly exposed. MACK. 





Social and Personal. 


Mrs. Kirkpatrick will not hold her usual 
Wednesday reception next week on account of 
that day being chosen for the opening of the 


Horse Show. 


A bunch of jonquilsin vivid yellow, tied with 
deep blue ribbon, w ill be the proper floral offer- 
ing next week to one’s lady love or best girl by 
the man who is in the swim. 


Miss Delamere of Cecil street, who has been 
for four months visiting her aunt, Mrs. Sep- 
timus Denison, at London, returns home next 


week. 


The annual dinner of the Toronto Curling 
Club was held at the Walker House on Tuesday 
evening, at which Mr. Melvin-Jones, the presi- 
dent, took the chair. 


Mrs. Kerr Osborne has been detained at 
Lakewood by the continued illness of her little 
daughter, but returns by easy stages to Toronto 


immediately. 


* 

Wild-eyed and worried are many women this 
week over the short-comings of their dress- 
makers, and dread that the sumptuous gar 
ments destined to illumine the Armories next 


week be not forthcoming. 


Mr. and Mrs. Mitchell of 96 St. George street 


leave very soon for England, and have rented 
their pretty home for a yearto Mr. and Mrs, 
Totten. Last evening Mrs. Mitchell gave a 
large card party, progressive euc hre being the 
game chosen. 

Senator and Mrs. Ferguson vive a large recep 
tion at their handsome Rosedale residence this 
afternoon. Villa Luis as this pp wed used to 


be called when occupied by Mr. and Mrs. 
Charlie Nelson, has been much enlarged by the 
addition ofa spaciousdrawing-room on the north 
side, which has only recently been completed 
and which adds greatly to the appearance of 


the mansior 


Mr. and Mrs. R. 5. Grant have taken up house 


at No. 4 Earl street. Three charming young 
matrons are now near neighbors on that quiet 
and cosy cornet! Mrs. Anglin's and Mrs. Alley'’s 
residences immediately ad omMing the new home 


of Mrs. Grant. 


After the medical convocation at Trinity on 
Tuesday several of the now delightfully in 
evitable teas were given. Professor and Mrs. 


Clark received a few friends. 


Mrs. Mackenzie, the charmingly pretty wife of 
the professor of mathematics at Trinity. is to 


go as Titania to the Shakespeare evening. 


At Mr. Haslam’s conference this afternoon 
Miss Gladys Notman, Miss May ‘i'aylor, Miss 
Kate Clark, Mr. Perceval Parker, Mr. Gorrie, 
Miss Ella Ronan, Mrs. Dow, and last but by no 
means least, Mrs. Charles Crowley, are to con 
tribute illustrations of Mr. Haslam's theme. 


Hon. Wilfrid Laurier was in the city during 
Friday and Saturday of last week, and was the 
guest of Mr. Janes at Benvenuto. 


Mrs. George F. Bostwick, who has heen 
spending a month in Toronto, returned to New 
York last Monday accompanied by her daugh 
ter, Mrs. J. Mont Lowndes and little son. 


The Shakespeare evening, which is arranged 
for April 22, is taking definite shape. Groups 
in costume are being arranged by several pro 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. — 


| minent ladies, and I hear a couple of Juliets, | 
| with their attendant nurses, are also ex- | 
pected. The soiree dansante follows a con- 
cert of unusual excellence, in which Miss 
Huston will sing a couple of Shakespearean 
solos. Mr. Wyly Grier will also sing two sengs, 
in costume, from the pen of the immortal bard. 
Miss Street and Rev. J. C. Mockridge are get- | 
ting up some instrumental selections. Professor 
Huntingford is, as usual, full of energy and 
enthusiasm and is arranging some glees which 
are to be rendered by Trinity students and St. 
Hildaites. It is earnestly requested that all 
those who have evinced interest in the affair | 
will aid in the grand finale and ensure its 
Toronto 


success by appearing in costume. 
people are not markedly original in such 
matters, more from lack of energy than want 


of talent, which leaves them without excuse. 
* 


The annual concert given under the auspices 
of the Ladies’ Association of the Church of the 
Messiah on Tuesday evening, April 7, attracted 
a large and cultivated audience. All the per- 
formers acquitted themselves most creditably. 
Those who took part were: Mrs. Caldwell, Mrs. 
Douglas, Miss Gunther, Miss Leigh, Miss 
Welch, Mr. Beardmore, Mr. McDonough, Mas- 
ter Herbert Wagner and Mr. Nichols. The con- 
cert was very successful in every particular. 














+ Miss Kay—And so you are going to Europe? 


St. Basil's church last Sunday morning was Mr. Jay —Yes. 


thronged by eager crowds anxious to be present 
at the solemn high mass. Rev. Father Marijon 
was celebrant; Rev. Father Teefy, deacon; | Beatty gave a dinner on Wednesday to twenty- 
Mr. L. Lesches, sub-deacon. Listening to the | four guests, which I hear was _ noticeably 
combined choir and orchestra, under the | elegant. 

artistic leadership of Mr. John Bayley, perform 
Haydn's Sixteenth Mass, one felt that the 
worship of that Easter morning was indeed a 
sacred pleasure. The soprano soloists were 
Mesdames Mouré and J. D. Warde, who sang 
effectively. The contralto part was taken by 


7 
Strathy, and Dr. Allan Huggins were quietly 


by the rectgr, Rev. J. C. Roper, and Canon 
DuMoulin. Mr. Winder Strathy was _ best 
Miss Katharine Ward, a young lady possessing pce e . vrs — family bereavement the 
: . ‘ ‘ ie - | wedding was entirely private. Dr. and Mrs. 
a voice of exceptional richness and sympathetic H os ill id a Cleveland 
ms , : uggins will reside in Cleveland. 
power. Mr. Kirk was the tenor. The baritone 1eBin Pen * 
was Mr. Costello, whose voice is one of great 


pe : - =e 7" Mrs. Harry Pellatt gave a soiree dansante on 
brilliance. At the evening service Giorza’s 


Tuesday. 
* 


. ' 1 ill be tl Mrs. James Plummer and Miss Mollie leave 
Mrs. Walter Blackburn of London will be the | ais Senden tora tater be Europe. 
guest of Mrs. G. A. Case for the Horse Show. 7 ® 


Vespers were sung. 
* 


* : : 
Miss H ‘et Black! is visiti Miss I | Mrs, John I, Davidson gave a small luncheon 
i s arriet ackbur visiting Liss ince 7 
Soe site a = on Thursday. 
for Horse Show week. . 
= ‘ Mrs. Wragge gave atea on Thursday after- 
Mrs. Anderson of London will be the guest OOK 
of Mrs. Barker of Beverley street for Horse | * 
Show week. Mrs. McLean of University street gave a 
‘ 
, ‘ : luncheon on Tuesday. 
Mrs. Glass of London spent Easter with Mrs, ~ 


Barker of Beverley street. Mrs. Cochrane of Beverley street gave a 
* luncheon on Tuesday. 

Everyone who can has some one staying with 
them this week, and from various towns and 
cities have come smart people to add lustre to 
the Horse Show, which is a spring function 
almost as tempting as the Races to a certain ity 

city. 
smert crowd. 2 * 
* j 
Mr. Joseph Keele, B.A., Sc., fellow in archi- 
tecture in the School of Practical Science, leaves 
. : ; ‘ ata on April 14 on an architectural tour of Eng- 
A. S. Vogt, will give a concert in Association I a ia : _— 
an : : land. Mr. Keele expects to be absent about 
Hall on Tuesday, April 14. <A capital pro- 
four months. 
gramme of choral and solo work has been * 
prepared, and a rare treat can be expected by Mr. George S. Morrice left on Saturday even- 
those who attend. The plan is now open at | ing last for New Brunswick, where he will be 
Gourlay, Winter & Leeming’s. ' absent on business for about six months. On 
7 5 : 3 the Saturday previous Mr. Morrice was tendered 
On Easter Monday the choir of the Colling- | , complimentary dinner at the Toronto Club 


Miss Blossom Kingsmill of Grange avenue is 
spending Easter in New York. 


* 


The now famous choir of the Jarvis street | 
Baptist church, under the leadership of Mr. 


y Ira. *tearis . ng aves aere > ey | ‘ ° . . 
wood Presbyterian church gave a sacred concert, by a few of his friends. Mr. Morrice, who is a 


in which they were assisted by the following well | yfontrealer, was extremely popular while in 

known Toronto vocalists: Miss Ella Ronan, Toronto. 

contralto; Miss Flossie Bonsall and Mrs. Bas- * 

tow soprano, and Mr. A. M. Gorrie, tenor. The Canadian Gazette announces in its last 
issue that the Duke of Westminster has re- 

The citizens of Toronto are again, on Tuesday | eeived at Grosvenor House, for the Armenian 


to one of the greatest treats of the season. The | the Earl of Aberdeen, £157. 
Mock Parliament is a satire of humor, logic ~ 
and sound reason which could not easily be April is apparently dedicated to Hymen. On 
surpassed. The speeches are rhetorical, char- next Wednesday the double wedding at Our 
acterized by clearness—to the point; and on Lady of Lourdes takes place. On the following 
the last occasion were enunciated with great | Tuesday Miss Mary Robinson and Mr. Lally 
distinctness. It is a most enjoyable entertain- Met ‘arthy are to be made one, and on the last 
ment, significant of the times, and deserves Wednesday in this month Captain Michie weds 
a full attendance. 

The Thalia Club held another of its fort- | °° popular in society, are fortunately to remain 


nightly dances on Thursday evening last at the with us as matrons. 


+ 

The opening of the eighth annual exhibition 
of the Woman’s Art Association took place on 
Easter Monday afternoon, and was extremely 
enjoyable. The Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick were present and were received 
with much pleasure by the ladies, who presented | 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick with a beautiful bouquet of 
sweet-peas and maiden-hair ferns. The exhibi- 
tion is in every way most interesting and a 
great success. On Wednesday an open even- 
ing was held, at which there was a large and 


residence of Miss McKellar of Cowan avenue. 

The next lecture of the Woman's Art Asso- 
ciation of Canada will be delivered in the 
studio, 89 Canada Life Building, on Wednes 
day, April 15, at 4 p.m., by Hamilton MacCarthy, 
R.C.A. Subject-—Sculpture. 

Miss Mollie MaclLeod-Moore has gone to New 
York to study art. 


Invitations are out for the marriage of Rev. 
Bertie Knowles of Ottawa to Miss Emma enthusiastic attendance. 
Katherine Jones of New Berne, North Carolina. 

A pretty sight to be seen in Rosedale is the 
mistress of Hillcrest and her two pretty little 
daughters taking their morning spin on their 
wheels. But one can scarcely say where one 
sees the prettiest family party a-wheel. Coming 


Mr. Knowles preached with great acceptance 
to the congregation of St. Andrew's church on 
Good Friday last. 


The Misses Beatty return home to-day. 
The doulile wedding <i Sis Did teak al up St. George street of an evening at sundown, 
Mr. Hugh Edward MeSloy, and “Miss May 
Hughes and Mr. Charles O'Connor, son of Mr. 
O'Connor, Q.C., of Ottawa, takes place next 
Wednesday morning at half-past nine o'clock. 


one sees matrons looking like girls, and girls 
looking fairly bewitching with the glow of 
health and enjoyment. What calves one sees 
on the sterner sex! For every man who owns a 
The bridal parties will hold a double reception pair of fine legs =e emener api and those | 
si Wasdiewn, Six. Sass dieliee an thd smart heather stockings turned over below the 
: 7 : P knees, aT Anglais. 

corner of Jarvis and W ellesley streets, to which 

Mr. and Mrs. Long have invited the friends of An institution which is receiving well de 
both brides. Tickets of admission to the church served support and encouragement is the West 
must be held by all desiring to witness the | ery Hospital on Manning avenue. A dozen or 
ceremony, after which those invited to Wood- | more Toronto physicians have started this 
lawn will there offer congratulations to the needed astabitahmant and an enthusiastic 
newly-wed. Two pretty brides who deserve board is working for its benefit. The board 
every good wish will wear the orange blos meeting last week was well attended, and an 
soms, and let us hope that April weather may inspection of the hospital was very satisfactory. 
smile on Wednesday. Articles of furniture for the wards are needed, 
and such donations will be gratefully acknow 


The state luncheon to the distinguished 
ledged. Miss Read and Miss Sandys are the 


guests at the opening of the Horse Show, and 

the opening afternoon and evening are sure to | UUrses in charge of the patients at present. | 
, * 

make Wednesday a very busy social day. 


Mrs. Staunton and Mrs. Sheard have been | 
visiting in New York for the past fortnight. 
Miss Bell of Chatham is the guest of Hon. G. 

W. and Mrs. Ross, 


garty of Simcoe street gave one, and another * 


Children’s parties are always a feature of the 
Kaster holidays, and this week has seen quite a 
number of them. On Wednesday Mrs. Hag 


for children of a larger growth on Friday. 


Miss Bertha Strathy, daughter of Dr. George | 


married at St. Thomas’s church on Wednesday | 


Miss Edith Moyer of Berlin is visiting in the | 


Miss Edna Lee. The last two brides, who are | 


Miss Kay—Oh, it must be just /ovely to go to Europe and see the kings and things. 





} 
| 


|!long vacant. Dr. Reed has gone him one 
| better and taken possession of the old Keiley 
residence at the corner of Sherbourne street 
bridge. Quite a colony of medicos are in that 
neighborhood now. By the way, the advent of a 
little daughter to Dr. and Mrs. Spencer, after 
many years of wedded life, has delighted the 
friends of the happy papa and mamma, and con- 
gratulations have recently been the rule, both 
parents being universally popular. 
“ 

Owing to the absence of Mrs. C. H. and Miss 
Madge Gooderham at Saratoga Springs, the 
| meeting of the French Club which was to have 
been held at their residence will not take place 
to-night, but is indefinitely postponed. 


| * 


Mr. and Mrs. Pellatt have gone to Calgary to | 
visit their daughter, Mrs. Rogers, who, I am | 


told, will return with them to Toronto. 
* 
Mrs. J. K. Kerr is now on her way home. 
es 
Mrs. John Cawthra, Miss Cawthra, and Mr. 
' Bertie Cawthra are expected home immedi- 


ately. Mr.and Mrs. Henry Cawthra are still | 


in Washington. Mr. Cawthra has a slight at- 
tack of the fashionable cold. 
* 

The fourth annual banquet of the Trinity 
Meds. was held at the Rossin House on Tues- 
day evening. It was a very jolly affair. 

* 

Mrs. John D. Hay expects her sister, Miss 

Hendrie, down for the Horse Show. 
7 

Mrs. Lount is under Dr. Salisbury’s care in 
New York, where it is hoped she will soon 
| regain her health. 


* 

Mrs. Douglas Armour, Mrs. Auguste Bolte, 
Mrs. George Crawford, and Mrs. Tom Delamere 
have curiously taken alphabetical precedence 
as above in adding each a little one to the 
census of the Queen City during the past few 
days. 


* 
Mrs. Irwin of Wilcox street is visiting her 
parents in Picton and will not return until 
May. Grandpapa and grandmamma are no 


‘ Oe : ; | doubt very proud of little Miss Irwin, who is a 
evening next, to have the privilege of listening | Relief Fund, from the citizens of Toronto, per | 


remarka ly fine baby and is now on her first 


| visit to them. 


* 

The Bernhardt engagement attracted quite a 
number of smart peopie on Monday and Tues- 
day evenings, though the Grand was _ not 
crowded at either engagement. The fact that 
Madame Fernhardt plays in French accounted 
for the absence of many constant theater-goers, 
and many of our well known citizens are at 
present away from home and are missed on an 
occasion such as a gala engagement at the 
Opera House. On Monday evening also quite 
a number of people were interested in the 
various vestry meetings. On Tuesday the 
Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, 
Captain and Miss Kirkpatrick, and Miss 
Lesslie occupied the Government House box. 
Mr. Percy Manning had “also a box party in- 
cluding Miss Small, Miss Hodgins, Mr. Evans, 
and one or two others; Mrs. Ferguson and the | 


Misses Ferguson of Eastlawn occupied the 
stage box, while in the prompt box Mr. and 
Mrs. Leadlay and a couple of friends were to 
be seen. When the boxes are filled the Opera 
House looks much smarter, as a matter of 
course, but the audience in the stalls was such 
a mixture of elegant evening gowns and opera 
cloaks, sandwiched with business suits, knock- | 
about frocks and blouses un peu passees, that 
the general effect was not brilliant. Among | 
those who looked bright and smart were: | 
Mesdames John Wright, Alfred Cameron, 
Cecil Gibson and Covert Moffatt, four sisters 
whose presence is always grateful; Hon. A. S. 
Hardy, Hon. J. M. and Mrs. Gibson, Mrs. 
Mallock of Hamilton, Mr. and Miss Mallock, 
Mrs. and the Misses Phillips, Mr. and Mrs, | 
G. A. Case, Dr. and Miss Capon, Mrs. Watkins, 
Mr. Polson, Mrs. Falconbridge, Mr. J. K. | 
Osborne, Mr. Osborne, jr., Mr. Grace, Miss | 
Hugel, Mrs. and Miss Ireland, Mr. and Mrs. 
James Higman, Mrs. Lewis Howard, Mr. and 
Mrs. Harrison, Mr. Howland and party, and | 
some others. : | 
| 
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Paris Kid Glove Store 


Easter Novelties 
in Gloves 


All the Newest Shades and 
Tints, 


SPECIAL — 4-bt. Dressed 
Kid Gloves with fancy 
stitching and_ welts, in all 
colors, $1 and $1.25, 








Ask for our new line of Fancy Stitched Gloves 
| with Cleopatra button. 

4-bt. Dressed’ and Undressed Kid Gloves, with 
stitchings, 75¢c. per pair. 


kR.& G. CORSETS 


Pp. & D. 


| 


| WM. STITT & CO, if & 18 King St. East 


Toilets 
to 
Match 





Carpet 


And the other Furnishings in the room. 
The new lines this spring, as well as 
being pretty, are remarkably cheap. 





| PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


Blouse 
Setts for 
50Cents.. 


One collar-button, three studs and one 
pair of links comprise a blouse seit 
made of sterling silver, for sale at 


Consult our 9 
Exrpert 
Optician. | | 
E ties in 
abundance. 


We always lead in sterling silver goods 
and send thousands of parcels by mail 
to all parts of Canada on receipt of price 
of goods and postage. 


Fiieas 


J. E. Ellis Co. 


..- Ltd. 
3 KING ST. E., TORONTO 


DUNLOP’S 
# Wedding Flowers 


THE BRIDE 
THE BRIDESMAID 
THE CATHERINE MERMET 
THE MADAM HOSTE and 
LILIES OF THE VALLEY 


Are the choicest Roses grown for the Wedding 
season, As I have over 30,000 Rose Trees in my Con 
servatories I can fill any order on the shortest notice. 
Mail, telephone or telegraph orders are filled with 
the choicest blooms out direct from the trees and 
shipped to any part of Canada, guaranteed to arrive 
in perfect condition. Send for descriptive price list. 





for 50 cts. 


Easter Novel 





JOHN H. DUNLOP 
TORONTO 








Wedding 
Invitations... 


We give equally careful attention to out-of 
town as well as city orders, for Engraved or 
Printed Wedding Invitations. Samples and 
prices cheerfully given on application. Work 
manship and promptness guaranteed, “Cor 
rect” styles at 


a= BA I N’S ott Stationers 





Pure Water 


King EB., Toronto 


Ihe best results are not always obtained by expensive 


filters. 


Call and see Success Filter in operation. 


7 sammiwineewnns RICH LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Mason gave a dinner . 
Dr. Graham has purchased the residence on | 
were laid for fourteen. Mr. and Mrs. W. H.' Bloor street opposite Jarvis, which has been so | 


at Ermeleigh on Tuesday evening. Covers 


King Street - m 





TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 


After a dullness quite correctly Lenten we 
have wakened up this week to a vernal spright- 
liness which is happily kept in countenance by 
a rising mereury. Easter Sunday was chill 
and somewhat discouraging to new bonnets 
and brave feminines who desired to sally forth 
“in their figure,” as we say. But by mutual 
connivance of the weather and the said 
feminines, I fancy most of the pretty spring 
fineries are being kept back—dark horses, so 
to speak—to burst upon a dazzled crowd 
in full glory at the equine exhibition 
next week. 
by as smart a crowd as Toronto and 
vicinity can command at any event, and 
[ am glad that promoters are beaming 


boxes fetched. Mr. Ross Robertson led off with 
one hundred dollars for first choice, and fixed 
on loge 12, where his handsome wife will be a 
much-admired occupant, able to recall some of 
the stately dignity with which she so charm- 


The boxes are already secured | 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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| LADIES’ BICYCLE SUITS 


1 
| 


ingly represented the Baroness de Longeuill at | 


Lady Aberdeen’s ball last season. Mr. E. 


Strachan Cox and party will occupy loges | 


7 and 8 Mr. W.°*H. Beatty has loge 11, 
next to 10, the one reserved for’ the 


Government House party. Senator McLaren | 


of Perth will occupy loge 17. Colonel Otter 
has loge 3. No. 9 is reserved for the Earl 
and Countess’ of 
allotted to the Cabinet Ministers. The others 
are allotted as follows: No. 1, Frank Arnoldi; 
2, H. N. Crossley; 4, W. A. Leys; 5, Albert 
Gooderham ; 6, W. G. Gooderham ; 13, Robert 
Davies; 14, George W. Beardmore; 18, John 
as Dixon; 19, W. Christie; 21, G. 
R. Warwick; 22, G. <A. Stimson; 23, 
Mrs. Frasem; 29, W. Hawke; 30, Mrs. 
Worthington ; 32, Mr. George Gooderham ; 33, 
Mr. John Small; 34, Mr. J. K. Osborne; 35, 
Mrs. Arthurs ; {36, Mr. D’Alton McCarthy ; 37, 


Aberdeen. No. 20 is | 





THE WORLD'S BEST 


VU ire 


One of the essential features of a pleasant bicycle ride is 
being attired in one of our Cycle Suits, our fit being perfect. 


| We do not make more than one suit from each pattern. 
| [his should be appreciated by our patrons. 


with well satisfied faces at the prices said | 


Ladies’ Tailors 


NATURAL APERIENT WATER 


Hunyadi Janos 


25-years Success in the U. S. 


Highest Reputation All Over The World. 


Mr. James Carruthers; 38, Officers’ Mess, | 


Stanley Barracks ; 39, Mr. M. H. Peterson ; 40, 
Mr. Fraser Macdonald; 41, Mr. F. J. Phillips ; 


2, Dr. A. Smith; 44, Mr. C. W. Clinch; 45, | 


Mr. A. H. Campbell, jr.; 46, judges; 47, Mr. 

John Holderness ; 4, Mr. W. E. Burritt ; 55, 

Mr. R. Myles; 56, Dr. Montizambert ; 57, Mr. 

W. D. Matthews; 58, Mr. Ed. Bristol; 59, Mr. 

J. Lorne Campbell; 60, Mr. Hume Blake; 61, 

Hon. Lyman Jones; 62, Dr. George A. Peters; 

63, Mr. A. Nelson ; 64, Mr. W. A. Campbell ; 65, 

Mr. S. F. MeKinnon ; 66, Mr. Wm. Austin ; 67, | 
Mr. G. A. Case. 


* 

\ charming and unique’ luncheon was given 
by His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor and 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick on Tuesday, ‘in honor of the 
successful candidates of the St. John Ambu- 
lance class, in which both His Honor and the 
gracious lady who presides at Government 
House take a great interest. The decorations 
of the table were quite unprecedented and 
reflected great credit upon this ingenious 
hostess, consisting of Esmarch and triangular 
bandages in white and {blue silk arranged in 
various ways, though not a “granny” knot 
was to be seen. Toy ambulances and ** wheeled 
transport” conveyed bon-bons to the guests. 
On the sucriers were to be found various 
portions of fhe osseous system, done in candy 
or chocolate, so that one might be seen quietly 
eating a clavicle, while another fair creature 
might be demolishing a shin bone, or still 
another a femur, all in chocolate and daintily 
tied with bright ribbons. Sweeter cannibalism 
never was seen. Among those present were: 
Mrs. John [. Davidson, the “fairy godmother” 
of the class; Mrs. Alexander, Mrs. Sweny, 
Mrs. Irving Cameron, Mrs. Wallace Jones, 
Mrs. C. Egerton Ryerson, Mrs. Ryerson, Mrs 
Hume Blake, Mrs. D’Alton McCarthy, Mrs. 
\. W. Ross, Miss Louisa Leslie, Miss Small, 
Miss Plummer, Miss Winnifred Rose, Miss G. 
Thorburn, Mrs. J. Ross Robertson, Miss Helen 
Law, Misses Emily and Catherine Merritt, Miss 
(Gzowski, Miss Gussie Hodgins, Miss Wilkie, 
the Misses Montizambert, the Misses Homer- 
Dixon, Mrs. Mandeville Merritt, Mrs. Me- 
Mahon, Miss Mortimer Clark, Miss Skeath, 
Mrs. Perceval Ridout, Dr. Peters, Dr. Primrose 
and Dr. Ryerson. 


* 

lhe members, of the Knickerbocker Club 
(why that absurd name?) have been for several 
days a-wheel. Some of the ladies are pictures 
of grace and beauty when cycling. There is a 
very dainty woman in the fashionable locality 
about St. George street who wears a most becom- 
ing brown costume and sweeps by with the grace 
of a cliff swallow on her well managed wheel. 
\nd the children in striped jerseys who career 
about our streets on miniature bicycles are so 
small and so daring that one is kept in a con- 
stant laugh at their littleness, or a tremor lest 
some horse should trot over them unwittingly. 
There¥must, however, be a little cherub up 
aloft specially detailed to look after these 
cycling urchins, for they don’t get killed or we 
should surely hear of it. 


Miss Grace MeFaul, who has been the guest 
of Mrs. Harry Ellison of Carlton avenue for the 
past month, left Wednesday last on a concert 
tour through Manitoba and the North-West. 


lhe engagement of Miss Mince Holmes, 
daughter of Thomas Holmes, Esq., of Wing 
ham and sister of the late Mr. J. G. Holmes, 
barrister of this city, to Dr. H. F. Kinsman of 
Sarnia is announced. 


The next meeting of the French Club will be 
held on Saturday, April 25, at the residence of 
Mrs. Bernard Hughes of 434 Jarvis street. 

* 


The loeal center, St. John Ambulance Asso- 
elation, held an examination for certificates of 
proficiency last week. Thirty-six candidates 
presented themselves for examination, of whom 
three were unsuccessful. The successful pupils 
were: Class No, 1.—Miss Louisa Leslie, Miss 
Frances Small, Miss Mary E. Plummer, Miss 
Georgina Thorburn, Mrs. Sweny, Mrs. A. Alex- 
ander, Miss Winnifred Rose, Mrs. Wallace | 
Jones, Mrs. C. Egerton Ryerson, Mrs. Irving | 
Cameron, Miss Helen Law, Miss Catherine Mer- | 
ritt, Miss Helen Kirkpatrick, Miss Gussie | 
Hodgins, Miss Wilkie, Miss Emily Merritt, | 
Miss M. Homer-Dixon, Mrs. Hume Blake and | 
Miss Mildred Montizambert. Class No. 2. 
Miss Mary J, Hoskin, Miss Mary E. Holmsted, | 
Miss Marion Boultbee, Mrs. E. P. Beatty, Miss 


CAUTION :None genuine without the signature 





Beatty, Miss Daisy Dalton, Mrs. Louisa Jack- 


son and Miss Jessie Proudfoot. The examiners 
were Dr. Grasett and Dr. Nattress. The first | 
class of the nursing course began work at the 


General Hospital on Wednesday, April-8. 
. $ 
The marriage of Miss Edna Lee and Mr. J. 
Forbes Michie is fixed for Wednesday, April 29. 
* 
Miss McKenna, who has been the guest of 
the Misses Macpherson of Rose avenue for 


| some time past, returned to her home in Buf- 


falo on Friday last, taking with her Miss 
Florence Macpherson, who remained with her 
for the Easter vacation. 

——_so_____ 


Wakefield Dress Binding. 


One of the most satisfactory little articles | 


which I have come across this spring is the 
Wakefield dress binding, a narrow leather 
doubled and firmly stitched to a braid, and 
more properly a facing than a binding: Tt-nas 
various merits, chiefly its neatness and dura- 
bility; itacts in the same way as those flexible 
steels which are set along the hem of the modish 
wide dress and gives a capital stiffening toa 
tailor-made skirt. It is very easily put on, and 
the price is extremely moderate. When dusty 
or soiled, a damp cloth restores it to its pristine 
LA Mopr. 


freshness. 





Diamond Hal 


Knives 
Forks. ax 


Spoons 


Just now we have an un- 
usually fine line of all the 
new shapes and patterns 
at very close prices. But 
only two qualities, Viz., 
Sterling Silver and the 
highest quality of plate. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 
Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


Samples sent by mail 
at our risk and expense. 





THIS WEEK 
Imported 


Asparagus, New Potatoes, Cucumbers, 
String Beans, Strawberries, also Mush- 
rooms, Head Lettuce, Radishes, Cress, | 
Parsely, etc. Fresh Spring Salmon, 
Halibut, Steak Cod, Haddock, Niagara 
Herring, Perch, etc. 


SIMPSON’S | 


Frances L, Shanklin, Mrs. Harry Brock, Miss | 756, 758 & 760 YONGE STREET 


Maud H. Hill, Miss Alice Lea, Miss Florence 
Carey, Miss Marion Chadwick, Mrs. 8, G. | 





TELEPHONES 3445 and 4239, 


of the firm ,Andreas Saxlehner“ on the label. 


XI By Special Appointment 
es Caterers to His Excellency the 
oy Governor-General, 


i, 
\ 


| Wedding 
Cakes 


from Webb’s are made for 
people who want the best. They 
are unequalled for fine quality 
and artistic decoration. 

We ship them by express to 
all parts of the Dominion. Safe 
arrival guaranteed. 

Catalogue and price on appli- 
cation. 


The HARRY WEBB ¢€0., Ltd. 
TORONTO 


Doctor of 
Optics % 


In April, 1895, the 
Philadelphia Optical 
College conferred on 
our Mr. Frank E. Luke 
the degree of Doctor of 
Refraction. His suc- 
cess throughout the 
year has been unprece- 
dented and has war- 
ranted them in further 
honoring him by con- 
ferring, on Thursday, 
April 7th, 1896, the de- 
gree of Doctor of Optics 

This is only the se- 
cond time, we under- 
stand, a Canadian has 
been granted this de- 

As there are no gree. 
eon than three” Have you defective 
10uses doing busi-_. 5 
ness under the Sight? 
name Kents, look Consultation and ex- 


for the sign of the . 
big clock before #Mination FREE. 


you enter.” 


stn. Mao 














No. 10 Washington Avenue 
Sic doors east of Spadina Ave. 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard St. East, is now conducting her 
Dressmaking establishment at above address. Latest 
styles. Perfect fit and finish guaranteed. 


ISS PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfellows’ Hall Building 
2 College Street 
Ladies’ own materials made up. Terms moderate. 





MRS. J. PHILP 
- « « Ladies’ and Children’s Outfitter 
Infants’ outtits, from ; ee $10.00 
Infants’ Short Dresses, from . 0 
Children’s Dresses, all ages, tu order. 


, Ladies’ and Children’s Fine Underwear a specialty. 


Entrance 4 and 6 College Street 





‘MISS M. A. ARMsTRONG 


41 King Street West 


Has just received a choice assortment ot 


Parisian and American Novelties 


Also the newest designs in 


HATS AND BONNETS 








| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
} 
} 





ce 
brands are more in good taste. 


| TORONTO 
WEDNESDAY, 
April 15, 


| Opens on Wednesday, April I th, at 2.30 p.m. 
Even 


7th, at Il a.m. 





Boxes and seats can be secured by people out of 





Superior in flavor to any other. 


Be sure and specify ‘Thistle Brand” when ordering from your 


Canadian Horse Show 


ARMORIES 


THURSDAY, FRIDAY, SATURDAY 


16, 17 and 18 


Morning performances atl0 a.m. Afternoons at 2. 


ings at &. 


| BOXES SOLD BY AUCTION at Hyslop’s Bicycle Emporium, 14 King Street East, on: Tuesday, Apri 


Reserved seat plan opens at Nordheimer’s, on Wednesday, April 8th, at 11 a.m, 


town writing to the Secretary, 18 Toronto Street. 





“Thistle Haddies”’ 


This is the best brand of Cannea 


Haddies put up. 


grocer, and don’t be put off with any inferior fish. 





W. T. PE M B E R 127-9 Voune St. 


THE NEW POMPADOUR 


SARATOGA COIL. 





| less in quality, particularly the pure material. 
WHITE and GRAY HAIR GOODS are reliable in 
every respect. Alsoour Marie Antoinette Switches, 
readily adjusted and made of the finest natural wavy 
hair. New styles in Skeleton Bangs. ; 
OUR SPECIALTY—Camille Ideal and Victoria 
Waves, Wigs and Toupees as natural as one’s own 
hair. Finest material and workmanship _guaran- 
teed. Ladies and Children’s Hair Dressing, Manicur- 
ing and Massage Parlors (private apartments). 
TURKISH BATHS for Ladies and Gentlemen. 


W. T. PEMBER 


127-129 Yonge Street, Toronto, Can. 





That PRINCESS COMPLEXION 
PURIFIER removes_ freckles, 
| moth patches, pimples, black- 

heads, eezema, sunburn, ete. 
That JASMINE KosMEO is the 
finest of toilet cerates. It is 
| soothing, healing, cleansing, 
8 renders the skin soft and vel- 
gS& vety. When used with Ev- 
GENIE POWDER prevents frec- 

——— i a ee, 

That PRINCESS SKIN Foop 
removes lines, wrinkles, feeds 
| the tissues, makes soft flahby 


muscles into good, firm flesh, 
ee W orth and develops the bust. | 
| That ELECTROLYsIs «is .the | 


—_——-—— | only cure for superfluous hair, 
moles, etc, Beware of depila- 
tories. 

That we give facial treat- 
ments with the Hydro-Vacu, 
: Electricity, ete. 
Knowing That we treat Corns, Bun- 

ions and all foot troubles. 
— eT Consultation free. Send 
stamp for “ Health and Good 
Looks.” Our new address 


THE GRAHAM INSTITUTE 
41 Carlton Street 
| Tel. 1858 TORONTO 


COOK’S 
TURKISH 
Phone 1286 BATHS 


REDUCTION IN PRICES 


Day Baths, 75e.; Evening, between six and ten, 0c. 

LADIES, including Hairdressing, 75c. 

Experienced Chiropodist, Masseur and Masseuse 
in attendance. 











202 & 204 
King Street West 











Mourning 
Stationery 


TYRRELL’S | 
BOOK 


SHOP 


Of select and desirable quality, 
and in style not usually common | 
outside of London or Paris, is | 
our specialty. Crests or Mono- || 
grams suitably embossed. | 

| 

| 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 














R. A. FLETCHER 


The Merchant Cigar Store 


18 KING STREET EAST 
GENUINE MANILLA CHEROOTS~ Special 
Box of 100 for $2.00, or 25e. per Bundle. 


The Merchant Cigar is becoming more popular 


every day —try them, 


A box of 50 Merchants $2.25 
A box of 100 # 4.00 
Mail orders receive special attention. 


“AEDES 
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A strong perfume may prove an offence to the deli- | 


ate nostrils. The milder fragrance of the better 


HOOPER’S, 43 King St. West 


Telephone 538, 


The latest and most 
charming of all coif- 
fures, a la Marie An- 
toinette, can only be 
} accomplished with the 
aid of my new style 
of Pompadour, and in 
combination with the 


The assortment of 
Human Hair Goods 
this season is match- 


12 West King Street, Toronto | 


You will find them at | 






Well is she who takes 
care that her figure 
never loses its shape- 
ly beauty. Suppie- 
ness of movement 
and erectness of form 
may be: retained by 
the choice of 


A“ 

GOOD 

CORSET 
Try “The Qebeh.” It 
is soft, light, elegant 
and stylishly mould- 
ed, also very durable. In your new costumes 
be sure and see that your dressmaker uses a re- 
liable steel. The best in the market, unequalled 
in quality and price, is the ; 


The Crompton Corset Co. 
TORONTO 








Traitement 


Du cuir chevelu, le teint, 
et les cheveux, par 


Mons. J. Trancle-Armand 


441 Yonge and 
I Carlton streets 





Point n’ est besoin d’ aller consulter un Oracle, 
Pour avoir le secret d’ acquerir la beauté, 

Ou de la conserver lorsqu’ ou en est doté, 
Armand’s traitement seul opére ce miracle. 

Nous avons toujour fait une specialté de 
traitement des cheveux, du cuir chevelu, et le 
teint, nous employons les meilleurs soins pour 
assurer a notre clientéle, la meilleur satisfac- 
tion qu’ on puis desirer, 

Les dames qui desir a se fair soigner les che- 
veux reguliérement, sont prié de fair appointe- 
ments. 

Telephone 2498 

Manufacture des cheveux de tout genre. Tous 
les postiches sont fait par nous méme, par 
consequent, nous sommes dans une position, 
d’ offrir des postiches superieur a des prix trés 
moderé. Avant, des faire des achats ailleurs, 
ne manquer jamais d’ examiner nos postiches. 

J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CIE. 
Coiffeurs et Marchants de Cheveux 
441 Yonge and I Carlton Sts., Toronto, Ont. 





HARMONY —* 
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In personal ap- 
pearance is a 
Lady's great 
charm. Now 
that the millin- 
ery styles are in, 
it is important 
that attention be 
given the HAIR. 
New styles’ in 
Frontpieces, ... 
Culy, Wary and 
Pompadour, as 
produced at 
DORENWEND's, 
make it simple 
to create the de- 
sired harmoni- 
ous effect. Pos- 
sibly aSWITCH 
1 of fine long hair 
is all that is re- 
quired. <A visit 
to the show- 
rooms cannot 
F help but be pro- 
fitable to every lady. Fine hair goods handled by 
expert attendants readily demonstrate the great ad 
vantages to be derived from wearing these styles. 

If you want something nice and attractive in Hair 
Ornaments, you will find with us the largest and best 
selection, and thus you are assured of perfect har- 
mony in all things pertaining to the hair. 


DORENWEND CO., Ltp. 


103 & 105 Yonge St. 
Telephone 1551 











TORONTO 


Hair Dressing, Shampooing, Cutting, Singeing, 
Dyeing, Bleaching, &c., by experts. 


A Lady’s 
Diamond Ring 


Is something you really want good. A 
ring to be admired must be set as to show 
off the beauty of this favorite gem. The 
kind we keep are set in 15k and 18k gold. 
Some as low as $, and running up as high 
as $200 if you wish. 

We can fill your order as good as any if 
say the word. 


SPANNER 
DEALER IN GOOD JEWELRY 


| Telephone 344 Yonge Street 
1396 2 Doors SOUTH of Elm 


ALBERT WILLIAMS 
| Caterer Royal Canadian Yacht [\Club and 
Osgoode Balle. 
Estimates furnished for— 
| BANQUETS 4nd PARTIES 
Is NOW AT THE 
BODEGA RESTAURANT, Leader Lane 








More wholesome than Salmon, 
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(CONTINUED.) 
English 


CHAPTER XXII. 
The Dutch ships were at Chatham. 


men-of-war were blazing at the very mouth of 
the Thames, and there was panic lest the tri- 
umphing foe should sail their warship up the 
river to London, besiege the Tower, relight the 
fire whose ashes were scarce grown cold, pil- 
lage, slaughter, destroy —as Tilly had destroyed 
the wretched provinces in the religious war. 

Here in this sheltered haven, amidst green 
fields, under the lee of Brill, the panic and con- 
sternation were as intense as if the village of 
St. Nicholas were the one spot the Dutch would 
make for after landing: and, indeed, there were 
rustics who went to the placid scene where the 
infant stream rises in its cradle of reed and lily, 
half expectant of seeing uncouth Netherlandish 
vessels stranded among the rushes, 

The Dutch fleet was at Chatham. 
being sunk across the Medway to stop the in- 
vader. 

Sheerness was to be fortitied. 
in arms; 
Hampden’s regiment with a proud conscious- 


Ships were 


London was 
and Brill remembered its repulse of 


ness of being invincible. 

The Dutch fleet saved Angela many a paternal 
lecture; for Sir John rode post-haste towards 
London, and did not return until the end of the 
month. 

In London he found Hyacinth much disturbed 
about her husband, who had gone as a volun- 
teer with General Middleton and was in com 
mand of a cavalry regiment at Chatham. 

**[T never saw him in such spirits as when he 
left me,” Lady Fareham told her father. “I 
believe he is ever happiest when he breathes 
gunpowder.” 

Sir John’s leave-taking had been curt and 
moody, for his daughter's offence rankled deep 
in his mind; and it was as much as he could 
do to command his anger even in bidding her 
good-bye. 

* Did I not tell you that we live in troubled 
times, and that no man can foresee the coming 
of evil, or how great onr woes and distractions 
may be?’ triumph. 
“Who ever thought to see De Ruyter’s guns at 
Charles led 
what 


he asked, with a gloomy 


Sheerness, or to see the Royal 
Who 


come upon that other 


omen | knows 


captive ? Absit 
destruction may royal 
Charles, for whose safety we pray morning and 
night, and who lolls across a basset-table, per 
haps with his «wantons around him, while we 
Creator for 


have London in 


are on our knees supplicating the 
him-—who knows? We may 


flames again, and a conflagration more fatal 
than the last, thou obstinate wench, before 
thon art a week older, and every able-bodied 


man called away f1 





plough and pasture to 


serve the king, ind desolation and famine 
where now plenty smiles at us, And is this a 
time in which to refuse a valiant and wealthy 
protector ? All over as honest as ever God 
made; a pious conforming Christian of un 
sullied name: a y ng man after my own pat 
tern: a fine horseman and a good farmer: one 
who lovesa pack of hounds and a well-bred 
horse, a flight of hawks and a match at bowls, 
better than to vive ase to a She-rake in the 
Mall, or to drink himself stark mad at a tavern 
in Covent Garden with deha ves from White 
hall 

Sir John prosed d grumbled to the last 
moment, but conld not refuse to bend down 


face that 


the fair pale 


from his saddle and kiss 1 


looked at him in piteous deprecation at the 
moment of part 

“Well, keep a brave heart, Mistress Wilful. 
Thou art safe here vet a while from Duteh 
marauder [ go but to tind out how much 
truth there is in these panie rumors, 

She begged him not to fatigue himself with 
too long stages, and went back to the silent 
house, thankful to be alone in het despondencey,. 
She felt as if the last page in her worldly life 
had been written. She had toturn her thoughts 
backward to that «quiet retreat where there 


would at least be peace She had promised her 


father that she would not return to the convent 


while he wanted herat home But was that pro 


mise to hold good if he were to embitter her 


life by urging her to a marriage that would 
only bring her unhappiness ? 
She was roaming about the wardens with her 


dog towards noon in the second day of her 
solitude, when across the yew hedger she saw 
white clouds of dust rising from the high road. 
hoofs and roll of 
troop of 


and heard the clatter of 


wheels--a noise as of a cavalry 
whereat Ganymede barked himself almost into 
an apoplexy, and rushed across the grass like a 
mad thing. 
A great 
voices, horses galloping, horses trotting, dust 


cracking of whips and sound of 
enough to whiten all the hedges and green- 
sward. Angela stood at gaze, wondering if 
the Dutch were coming to storm the old house 
or the county militia coming to garrison it. 

The Manor Moat was the destination of that 
Wheels 


and horses stopped shortly at the great iron 


clamorous troop, whoever they were, 
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vate in front of the house, and the bell began to 
ring furiously: while other dogs, with voices 
that curiously resembled Ganymede's, answered 


his shrill bark with even shriller yelpings. 


Angela ran towards the gate and was near 


enough to see it opened to admit three black- 
and-tan spaniels, and one slim personage in a 
long flame-colored brocatelle gown and a large 
beaver hat, who approached with stately move- 
ments, a small, pert nose held high, and rosy 
upper lip curled in patrician disdain of common 
things, while a fan of peacock’s plumage that 
flashed sapphire and emerald in the fierce noon- 
day sun, was waved slowly before the dainty 
face, seattering the tremulous life of summer 
that buzzed and fluttered in the sultry air. 

In the rear of this brilliant figure appeared a 
silk gown and 
livery, 


middle-aged person in a gray 
hood, a negro page in the Fareham 
a waiting-woman and a tall flunkey, so many 
being the necessary adjuncts of the Honorable 
Henriette Maria Revel's state when she went 
abroad. 

Angela ran to receive her niece with a ery of 
irlin the flame- 





rapture, and the tall slip of a ; 
colored frock was clasped to her aunt’s heart 
with a ruthless disregard of the beaver hat and 
cataract of ostrich plumage. 

* Prends garde Cabimer mon chapeau ptite 
tante,” cried Henriette; “ ‘tis one of Lewin's 
Nell Gwyn hats and cost twenty guineas, with- 
out the buckle, which I stole out of father's 
shoes t’other day. His lordship is so careless 
about his clothes that he 
two days and never knew there was a buckle 


wore the shoes 


missing, and those lazy devils, his servants, 
never told him. I believe they meant to rook 
him of t‘other buckle.” 

“*Chatterer, chatterer, how happy I am to see 
thee! But is not your mother with you?” 

‘Her ladyship is in London. Everybody of 
importance is scampering off to London; and 
no doubt will be rushing back to the country 
again if the Dutch take the Tower, but I don't 
think they will while my father is able to raise 
a regiment.” 


“And mademoiselle,” with a curtsey to the 


lady in gray, ‘‘has brought you all this long 
way through the heat to see me?” 

“T have brought mademoiselle,” Henriette 
answered conte ptuously, before the French- 
woman had finished the mone and the shrug 
which with her ever preceded speech: ‘anda 
tine plague I had to make her come.” 

*Madame_ will 
absence it was a prodigious inconvenience to 
His lord- 


ship's groom of the chamber is my witness 


coneeive that in miladi'’s 


order two coaches and travel so far. 


that I protested against such an outrageous pro- 
ceeding.” 
exclaimed Angela, 

*A coach and six for me and my dogs and 
my gouvrernante, and «a coach and four for 
Henriette, who had 


* Two coaches!” 


my people,” exclaimed 


modeled her equipage and suite upon a re- 


miniscence of the train which attended Lady 


Castlemaine’s visit to Chilton, as beheld from a | 


nursery window, 

‘Come, child, and you, mademoiselle, must 
be needing refreshment after so long a drive.” 

“Tf you have done your housekeeping, fanfe, 
let me go to your favorite summer-honse with 
you, and tell you my secrets. I am perishing 
for a ftete-a-tete! Ma’mselle,” with a wave 
of the peacock fan, ‘‘can take a siesta, and 
forget the dust of the road, while we con 
verse,” 

Angela ushered mademoiselle to the pretty 
summer parlor looking out upon a geometrical 
arrangement of flower-beds in the Dutch man- 
ner. Chocolate and other light refreshments 
were being prepared for the travelers; but 
Henriette’s impatience would wait for nothing. 

‘IT have not driven along these detestable 
roads to taste your chocolate,” she protested. 
*Thave a world to say to you: en attendant, 
mademoiselle, you will consider everything at 
your disposition in the house of my grand 
father, jus qu a deur heures.” 

She sank almost tothe ground in a White 
hall curtsey, rose swift as an arrow, tucked her 
arm through Angela's and pulled her out of the 
room, paying no attention to the governess’s 
voluble injunctions not to expose her complex 
ion to the sun, or tosit in acold wind, or to 


spoil her gown. 


“What ashabby old place it is!” she said, 
looking critically around her as they went 
through the gardens. ‘Im afraid vou must 


perish with enaui here, with so few servants 


and no company to speak of. Yes,” contem 
plating her shrewdly, as they seated themselves 
the end of the bowling 
‘yon are looking moped and ill. This 
Well, you 


whenever you 


ina stone temple at 
yreen, 
valley air does not agree with you. 
can have a much finer place 
choose. A better house and garden, ever so 
much nearer Chilton, And you will choose, | 
won't you, dearest?” nestling closer to her, | 
after throwing off the big hat which made such 


loving contact impossible. 


‘I don't understand you, Henriette.” | 

“If you call me Henriette I shall be sure you | 
are angry with me.” 

**No, love, not angry, only surprised.” 

‘You think I have no right to talk of your 
sweetheart because I am only thirteen—and 
have scarce left off playing with babies -I have | 
hated them for ages, only people persist in giv 
ing me the foolish puppets. I know more of | 
the world than you do, auntie, after being shut 
in a convent the best part of your life. Why are 


cherie, in refusing a 


you so obstinate, ma 
gentleman we all like? 
‘** Do you mean Sir Denzil?” 


“Sans doute. Have you a crowd of. ser 
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vants?” 

“No, child, only this one. But don’t you see 
that other people’s liking has less to do with 
And if I do not like 


the question than mine? 
him well enough to be his wife 
‘But you ought to like him. 
long her ladyship’s heart has 
the match; you must have seen what pains 
she took in London to have Sir Denzil always 
about you. And now after & most exemplary 
patience, after being your faithful servant for 
over a year, he asks you to be his wife, and you 
refuse, obstinately refuse. And you would 
rather move here with my poor old grandfather 
in abject poverty — mother * abject 
| poverty“ than be the honored mistress of one 
of the finest seats in Oxfordshire.” 
*T would rather do what is right and honest, 
It is dishonest to marry without 


You know how 
been set on 


says 


my dearest. 
love.” 

“Then half mother’s fine frie:ds must be dis- 
honest, for I dare swear that very few of them 
love their husbands.” 

* Henriette, you talk of 
know.” 

“Don't know! 
don knows more. 


things you don't 


Why, there is no one in Lon- 
I am always listening, and I 
always remember. De Malfort used to say I 
had a plaguey long memory, when IT told him 
of things he had said a year ago.” 

“My dear, [ love you fondly, but ! cannot 
have you talk to me of what you don’t under- 
stand; and [am sorry Sir Denzil Warner had 
no more courtesy than to go and complain of 
me to my sister.” 

**He did not come to Chilton to complain. 
Her ladyship met him on the way from Oxford 
in her coach. He was riding, and she called to 
him to come to the coach door, It was the 
day after he left you, and he was looking 
miserable; and she questioned him, and he 
owned-that his suit had been rejected, and he 
had no further hope. My lady came home in a 
rage. But why was she angry with his lord- 
ship? Indeed, she rated him as if it were his 
fault you refused Sir Denzil.” 


| chapel at St. James’s. 


Angela sat silent, and the hand Henriette | 


was clasping grew cold as ice. 

“Did my father bid you to 
aunt?” asked the girl, with those dark gray 
eyes, so like Fareham in their falcon brightness. 
_ “No, child. Why should he interfere? It is 
no business of his.” 

“Then why was my mother so angry? She 
walked up and down the room in a towering 


passion. ‘This is your doing,’ she cried. ‘If 


refuse him, 


she were not your adoring slave she would have | 


jumped at so handsome a sweetheart. 
your witcheraft. It is you she loves--you—you 

His lordship stood dumb and pointed 
‘Do you forget your child is present?’ 
he said. ‘I forget everything except that every- 
body uses me shamefully,’ she cried. * I was 
only made to be slighted and trampled upon.’ 
His lordship made no answer, but walked to the 
door in that way be ever has when he is angered 
frowning—silent. I was standing in 


you!" 
to me, 


pale 


This is | 


The drooping spirit in delight 


Beyond the bliss of dreams. 


Milton. 


Be Wise and Taste... 


“Salada” 
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pretty little brown face pressed itself against 
Angela’s pale cold cheek. 

‘For my sake, sweetheart, say thou wilt 
have him. I will go to see thee every day.” 

‘*Thave been here for months and you have 
not come, though Fbegged you in a dozen let- 
ters.” 

‘**T have been kept at my book and my danc- 
ing lessons. Mademoiselle told her ladyship 
that I was a monster of ignorance. I have 
been treated shamefully. I could not have 
come to-day had my lady been at home; but 


I avould not stoop to a hireling’s dictation. | 
Voyous. p tite tante, tu seras miladi Warner. | 


Dis, dis, que jete fasse crevor de baisers.” 

She was almost stifling her aunt with kisses 
in the intervals of her eager speech. 

* The last word has been spoken, Papillon. I 
have sent him away--and it was not the first 
time. I had refused him before. I cannot call 
him back.” 

**But he shall come without calling. 
your adoring slave,” 
up from the stone bench, and clapping her 
hands in an ecstasy. ‘“‘ He will need no calling. 
Dearest, dearest, most excellent adorableauntie! 
Iamsohappy. And my mother will be content. 


He is 


And no one shall ever say you are my father's | 
| slave.” 


‘Henriette, if yon repeat that odious word I 
shall hate you.” 

‘*Now you are angry. 
will repeat no word that angers you. 
Warner--sweet Lady Warner. I vow ‘tis a 
prettier name than Revel or Fareham.” 

**You are mad, Henriette. I have promised 
nothing.” 

“Yes, you have, little aunt. You have pro- 
mised to drop a curtsey, and say * Yes’ when 
Sir Denzil rides this way. You sent him away 
in a huff. He will come back smiling like 
yonder sunshine on the water. Oh, I am so 
happy! My doing, all my doing.” 

“Tt is useless to argue with you.” 

“Quite useless. J/ n'y a pas de quoi. Nous 
sommes @accord,  Tshall be your chief brides- 
maid. You must be married in her Majesty's 
The Pope will give his 
if you cannot persuade Denzil to 
Were he my suitor I 
with an 


Gud, what a frown! I 


dispensation 
change his religion. 
would twist him around my fingers,” 
airy gesture of the small brown hand. 

Tiere is nothing more difficult than to con- 
vince a child that she pleads in vain for any 
ardently desired object. 
could say would reconcile her niece to the idea 
of failure; so there was no help but to let her 
fancy her arguments conclusive, and to change 
the bent of her thoughts if possible. 

It wanted nearly an hour off dinner time, so 


| Angela suggested an inspection of the home 


his way and he gripped me by the arm, and | 


dragged me out of the room. I dare venture 
there is a bruise on my arm where he held me. 
I know his fingers hurt me with their grip ; and 
I could hear my lady screaming and sobbing as 
he took me away. But he would not let me go 


back to her. He would only send her women. 


‘Your mother has an interval of madness,’ he | 


said; ‘yon are best out of her presence.’ The 


| news of the Dutch ships came the same even- 


ing, and my father rode off towards London, 
and my mother ordered her coach and followed 
an hour after. They seemed both distracted, 
and only because you refused Sir Denzil.” 

*T cannot help her ladyship’s foolishness, Pa- 
pillon. She has no occasion for any of this 
trouble. Iam her dutiful, affectionate sister; 
but my heart is not hers to give or to refuse.” 

** But was it indeed my father’s fault? Is it 
because you adore him that you refused Sir 
Denzil?” 

“No no-no. My affection for my brother 
he has been to me as a brother— can make no 
difference in my regard for anyone else. One 
cannot fallin love at another's ordering, or be 
happy with the husband of another's choice. 
You will discover that for yourself, Papillon, 
perhaps, when you are a woman.” 

* Oh, I mean to marry for wealth and station, 
said Papilion, 
with an upward jerk of her delicate chin. ‘* Mrs, 


as all the clever women do,” 


Lewin always says I ought to be a duchess. 
I should like to have married the Duke of 
Monmouth, and knows, I 
have been a queen. The king's other sons are 
too young tor me, and they will never have 
But, indeed, sweetheart, 
you ought to marry Sir Denzil, and come and 
You would make us | 


then, who might 


Monmouth’'s chance. 


live near us at Chilton, 
all happy.” 

“Ma tres chere, it is so easy to talk, but 
when thou thyself art a woman F 
for such trumpery as 
I mean to have a grand house 


“T shall never care 
love. ever so 
Perhaps 
I may marry a Frenchman, and have a salon, 
I would 


much grander than Fareham House. 


and all the wits about me on my day. 


| make it gayer than Mademoiselle de Scudéry’s | 


Saturdays, which my governess so loves to talk 


| of. There should be less talk and more dane 


ing. But listen, p'tite tante,” clasping her 
arms suddenly around Augela’s neck. ‘ | won't 
leave this spot till you have promised to change 
your mind about Denzil. [like him vastly ; and 
I'm sure there’s no reason why you should not 
unless you really are his lordship's 
emphasizing those last words, 
“‘and he has forbidden you.” 

Angela sat dumb, her eyes fixed on vacancy, 

The slender arms tivhtened their caress, the 


love him 
adoring slave,” 








farm, which was close by, trusting that Henri- | 


ette’s love of animals would afford an all-suffi- 
cient diversion ; nor was she disappointed, for 
the little fine lady was quite as much at home 
in stable and cow-shed asin a London drawing- 
room, and spent a happy hour in making 
friends with the live stock, from the favorite 
Herefcrd cow, queen of the herd, to the small- 
est bar tam in the poultry-yard. 

To this rustic entertainment followed dinner 
in the preparation of which banquet Marjory 
Cook lad surpassed herself; and Papillon 
being by this time seriously hungry, sat and 
feasted to her heart's content, discussing the 
marrow pudding and the stewed carp with 
the acumen and authority of a professed gour- 
met. 

“T like this old-fashioned rustic diet,” she 
said condescendingly. 

She reproached her governess with not doing 
justice tc a syllabub; but showed herself a fine 
lady by her complaint at the lack af ice for her 
wine. 

“My grandfather should make 
build an ice-house before next winter,” she 
drawled. ‘*One can scarcely live through this 
weather without ice,” fanning herself with 
excessive languor. 

“TI hope, dear, thou wilt 
arriving at Chilton.” 

The coaches were at the gate before Papillon 
had finished dinner, and mademoiselle was in 
great haste to be gone, reminding her pupil 
that she had traveled so far against her will 
and at the hazard of angering Madame la 
Baronne. 

“Madame la Baronne will be enraptured 
when she knows what I have done to please 
her,” answered Papillon, and then, with a last 


haste and 


not expire before | 


cried Henriette, leaping | 


My lady | 


Nothing that Angela | 
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These are some of the 
reasons why... 


“SUNLIGHT” 


Soap has the largest sale 
in the world, an 

has been awarded 27 
Gold Medals and other 
honors. 








R. O. H. ZEIGLER, Dentist 
Room 21, ** The Forum,” Cor. Yonge and 
| Gerrard Streets. Office hours, 9 to 5. Office tele 
phone, 2232. RESIDENCE—421 Jarvis Street, 





““SNAPSHOTS” 


|Do you want a 


CAMERA 


| SHE US BEFORE BUYING. 








PREMO 
Send for Catalogue. 


-F.A. MULHOLLAND & CO. 
159 Bay St., Toronto 


Try our HyDROKINON Developer. 





Baldness Positively Cured 
MADAME IRELAND 


Is now giving her entire new treatment of the 
Hair, which restores falling hair and 
positively cures Baldness. 


The Ireland Toilet Soap and Shaving Soaps have 
stood the test of the public. 


Head Office: Confederation Life Buildings 
Branch Offices : 24 Augusta St., Hamilton 
211 1-2 Dundas St., London 


LAGAVULIN “Selected.” 


This Scotchman’s favorite unblended whisky from 
the “Isles of Islay” made from pure Scotch malt 
only is now in constant demand at the principal 
Clubs and Hotels, and can be had from your wine 
merchant. Connoisseurs should try it. 


PHILIP TODD 


Agent for Ontario, 
38 Colborne St., Toronto 





Telephone 155 





ATKINSON’S 
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BO°YEARS IN USE. 





ESTABLISHED 1853 


G. Booth & Son 


INTERIOR DECORATORS 


WALL PAPERS 
SIGN OF ALL 


KINDS 
Brass Signs a Specialty. 


21 Adelaide St. West, Toronto 





BICYCLE 


CORSETS 


e=—""— MADE’ TO ORDER 


All our orders guaranteed for six months. 


(. MILLWARD, 278 Yonge St, 
For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, Ete. 


0 Beh es 
WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 
R. & T. W. Stamped on Each Drop 





J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer 
859 Yonge Street TELEPHONE 679 
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parting embrace, hugging her aunt's fair neck 
yore energet ivally than ever, she whispered, 
“] shall tell Denzil. You will make us all 
happy.” 

She was in the garden next morning at six, 
after a sleepless night, and she occupied herself 
till noon in going about among the cottages, 
carrying those small comforts which she had 
been in the habit of taking them, and listening 
patiently to those various distresses which 
they were very glad to relate to her. She 
taught the children, and read to the sick, and 
was able in this round of duties to keep her 
thoughts from dwelling too persistently upon 
her own trouble. After the one o'clock dinner, 
at which she offended old Reuben by eating 


hardly anything, she went for a woodland | 


ramble with her dogs, and it was near sunset 
when she returned to the house, just in time to 
see the two road-stained horses being led away 
from the hall door. 

Sir John had come home. She found him in 
the dining-parlor, sitting gloomy and weary- 
looking before the table where Reuben was 
arranging a hasty meal. 

“Thave eaten nothing upon the road, yet I 
have but a poor stomach for your bacon-ham,” 
he said, and then looked up at his daughter 
with a moody glance as she went towards him. 

‘Dear sir, we must try to coax your appetite 
back when you have rested a little. Let me 
unbueckle your spurs, and pull off your boots, 
while Reuben fetches your easiest shoes.” 

“Nay, child, that is man’s work, not for such 
fingers as yours. The boots are no wise irk- 
some ‘tis another kind of shoe that pinches, 
Angela.” 

She knelt down to unbuckle the spur-straps, 
and while on¢her knees she said 

‘You look sad, sir. I fear 
news at London.” 

**T found such shame as never before came 
upon England, such confusion as only traitors 

know; men who have 
and wasted the public 
fortresses undefended, our 
ships unarmed, our sailors unpaid, _half- 
fed and mutinous ; clamorous wives crying 
aloud in the streets that their husbands should 
not fight and bleed fora king who starved them. 
They have clapped the scoundrel who had 
charge of the yard at Chatham in the Tower, 
but will that mend matters? A scapegoat, be- 
like, to pay for higher scoundrels. The mob is 
loudest against the chancellor, who I doubt is 
not to blame for our unreadiness, having little 
power of late over the king. Oh, there has been 
iniquity upon iniquity, and+ men know not 
whom most to blame—the venal idle servants, 
or the master of all.” 

‘You mean that men blame his majesty?” 

“No, Angela. But when our ships were blaz- 
ing at Chatham and the Dutch triumphing, the 
ery was, ‘Oh! for an hour of old Noll.” Charles 
has played his cards so that he has made the 
loyalist hearts in England wish the Brewer 
back again. They called him the tiger of the 
We have no tigers now, only asses and 
Why, there was scarce a grain of 
sense left in London. The beat of the drums 
calling out the trainbands seemed to have stu 
Everywhere madness and 


you found ill- 


proflizates can 
and lied 
our 


and 
cheated 
money, left 


StAS, 


monkeys, 


petied the people. 
confusion. They have sunk their richest argo 
sies at Barking Creek to block the river, but 
the Dutch break chains, ride over sunken ships, 
langh our petty defences to scorn.” 

* Dear sir, this confusion cannot last.” 

“Tt will last as long as the world’s history 
lasts. Our humiliation will never be forgotten.” 

* But Englishmen will not look on idle. There 
must be brave men up in arms.” 

“Oh, there are brave men enough Fairfax, 
Ingoldsby, Bethell, Norton. The Presbyterians 
come to the front in our troubles. Your brother- 
in-law is with Lord Middleton, there is no lack 
of officers, and regiments are being raised, but 
our merchant-ships, which should be quick to 
Our treasury t empty, 


help us, hang back. 
bankrupt. 


half the London 


goldsmiths in 


And our ships that are burnt, and = our 
ships that are taken, will not be con- 
jured back again. The Royal Charles car- 


ried off with insulting triumph. Oh, child, it 
is not the loss that galls! it is the shame!” 

He took a draught of claret out of the tank- 
ard whieh Angela placed at his elbow, and she 
carved the ham for him, and persuaded him 
to eat. 

“Ts it the public misfortune that troubles you 
so sadly, sir?” she asked presently, when her 
father flung himself back in his chair with a 
heavy sigh. 

“Nay, Angela, I 
without reckoning the ruin of my country. But 
It can bear a burden as well 


have my peck of trouble 


my back is broad. 
as any.” 

* Do you count a disobedient daughter among 
your cares, sir?” 

‘Disobedient is too harsha word. I told you 
I would never force your inclinations. But I 
have an obstinate daughter, who bas disap 
pointed me and well-nigh broken my spirit.” 

‘Your spirit shall not rest broken if my 
obedience can mend it, sir,” she said gently, 
dropping on her knees beside his chair. 

“What! that stony heart relented? 
Wilt thou marry him, sweetheart? Wilt give 
me a son as wellas a daughter, and the security 
that thon wilt be safe and happy when I am 


has 


gone?” 

“Noone can be sure of happiness, father; it 
comes strangely, and goes we know not why. 
ut if it will make your heart easier, sir, and 
Denzil be still of the same mind 

“His mind is rock, dearest. He swore to 
me that he could never change. Ah, love, you 
have made me happy! Let the fleet burn, the 
Royal Charles fly Dutch colors. Here, in this 
quiet valley, there shall be a peaceful house 
hold and united hearts. Angela, I love that 


youth! Fareham, with all his rank and wealth, | et” 
} me? 


has never been so dear to me. That stern 
Visage repels love. But Denzil’s countenance is 
Open as the day. Tecan say Nunc Dimittis with 
alight heart. I can trust Denzil Warner with 
ty daughter's happiness.” 


CHAPTER XXIILL 
“QUITE OUT OF FASHION.” 

Denzil received good news by the hands of 
* mounted messenger in the following fore 
noon, 

: The knight had written, ‘ Ride--ride—ride !” 
'n the Elizabethan style, on the cover of his 
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*“Womanlike, she has changed her mind. | 


Jome when thou wilt, dear son.” | 
| And the son-in-law-to-be lost not an hour. | 
| He was at the Manor before nightfall. He was 
a member of the quiet household again, sub- 
| servient to his mistress in everything, and sub- 
| mitted to be used somewhat ill from the lover's 

standpoint. 

“‘There are some words that must needs be 
spoken before we are agreed,” Angela said, 
| when they found themselves alone for the 
| first time in the garden, on the morning after 
his return, and when Denzil would fain have 
taken her to his breast and ratified their be- 
trothal with a kiss. “I think you know as 


| well as I do that it is my father’s wish that has 


made me change,” she said. 

**So long as you change not again, dear, I am 
of all men the happiest. Yes, I know ‘tis Sir 
John’s wooing that won you, not mine. And 
that Ihave still to conquer your heart, though 
your hand is promised me. Yet I do not 
despair of being loved in as full measure as 
Ilove. My faith is strong in the power of an 
honest affection.” 

‘*“You may at least be sure of my honesty. I 
profess nothing but the desire to be your true 
and obedient wife 

“Obedient! You shall be my empress.” 

‘“*No, no. I have no wish to rule. I desire 
only to make my father happy, and you too, sir, 
if I can.” 

“*Ah, my soul, that is so easy for you. You 
have but to let me live in your dear company. 
I doubt I would rather be miserable with you 
than happy with any other woman. Ill-use me 
if you will; play Xantippe and I will be weaker | 
than Socrates. But you are all mildness 
perfect Christian, perfect woman. You cannot 
miss being perfect as wife—and 

Another word trembled on his lips; but he 
checked himself lest he should offend, and the 
speech ended in a sob. 

**My Angela, my angel.” 


He took her to his heart and kissed the 
fair brow, cold under his passionate kisses. 
That word “angel” turned her to ice. It con- 


jured back the sound of a voice that it was sin 
toremember. Fareham had called her so; not 
once, but many times, in their placid days of 
friendship, before the fiery breath of passion 
had withered all the flowers in her earthly 
paradise —before the knowledge of evil had 
clouded the brightness of the world, 

A gentle peace reigned at the Manor after 
Angela’s betrothal. Sir John was happier than 
he had been since the days of his youth, before 
the coming of that cloud no bigger than a 
man’s hand, when John Hampden’s stubborn 
resistance of a thirty-shilling rate had brought 
the crown and the people face to face upon the 
burning question of ship-money, and kindled 
the fire that was to devour England. From 
the hour he left his young wife to follow the 
king to Yorkshire, Sir John’s life had known 
little of rest or of comfort, or even of glory. 
He had fought on the losing side, and had 
missed the fame of those who fell and took the 
rank of heroes by an untimely death. Hard- 
danger, wounds and © sickness, 
means and scanty fare had 


ship and 
straitened 
his portion for three bitter years, and then had 
come a period of patient service, of schemes 
and intrigues foredoomed to failure ; of going 
to and fro, from Jersey to Paris, from Paris to 
Ireland, from Ireland to Cornwall, journeying 
hither and thither at the behest of a shifty, 
irresolute imprudent 
woman, as the case might from the 
king to the queen, now from the queen to this 
or that ally ; futile errands, unskilful combina- 
tions, failure on every hand, till the last fatal 
journey, on which he was an unwilling at- 
tendant, the flight from Hampton Court to 
Titehtield, breaking faith with his enemies in 
an unfinished negotiation. 

The wedding was to be soon. Marriages 
were patched up quickly in the light-hearted 
sixties. And here there was nothing to wait 
for. Sir John had found Denzil compliant on 
every minor question, and willing to make his 
the Manor during his mother’s life- 


been 


man or a _ passionate, 


be; now 


home at 
time, 

* The old lady would never stomach a Papist 
daughter-in-law,” said Sir John; and Denzil 
was fain to confess that Lady Warner would 
not easily reconcile herself with Angela’s creed, 
though she could not fail of loving Angela her- 
self. 

**My daughter would have neither peace nor 
liberty under a Puritan's roof,” Sir John said ; 
‘and [should have neither son nor daughter, 
and should be a loser by my girl's marriage. | 
You shall be as much master here, Denzil, as if 
this were your own house—which it will be 
when I have moved to my last billet. 
a couple of stalls for my roadsters and kennel 
room for my dogs, and I want no more, You 
and Angela may introduce as many new fash- 
ions as you like; dine at two o'clock and sip 
your unwholesome Indian drink of an evening. 
The tine ladies in Paris were beginning to take 
tea when I was last there, though by the faces 
they made over the stuff it might have been 
Ican smoke my pipe in the chimney- 
and look on and admire at the new 
I shall not feel myself one too 


Give me 


poison. 
corner, 
generation. 
many at your fireside, as I used sometimes in 
the Rue de Touraine those strutting 
Gallic cocks were quizzing me.” 

(To be Continued.) 
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The Organist of St. Patrick's Church. 
Prof. J. A. Fowler, organist of St. Patrick's 
church and professor of the piano at the Sacred 
Heart convent, Montreal, has selected and pur- 
chased a Pratte Piano for his private use as 
well as for that of his advanced pupils, 
Ene 
A man was divorced from his wife and she 
married again, whereupon husband No, 1 en- 
quired of No. 2, ‘‘ What relation are you to 
‘*None that I know of.” ‘“* Yes, you 
are,” said No. 1, ** you are my step husband—I 
stepped out and you stepped in!” 





A Handsome Woman, 


Most men admire beauty in women, but the | 
average man thinks more of a good smoking 
mixture like Westminster, sold at Muller's 
Smoking Emporium, eleven King street west. | 

—_———_-_seo—_ 0 

“My pocket’s been picked,” cried the bearded 

woman, “and | know who did it. The armless 


| wonder has been sitting right alongside of me | 


letter, which contained but two brief sen- 


tences— 


all the morning !"— Harper's Bazar, 





Windsor Salt for the Tabie and 
Dairy, Purest and Best. 





| Your Sweetheart 
: Young Man 


| ‘Would like a pair of those beautiful... 
‘*Clauss”’ Scissors 


Be sure that “Clauss” is stamped on them. 


For sale by all first-class 


Hardwares in Canada. 


Torono people can get them conveniently at 


A. NICHOLSON’S, 


78 Yonge Street 


CLAUSS SHEAR CO., Toronto. 


The Great Cities of the Future. 


Elmer L. Corthell, the well known engineer 
of the Tehuantepec Railway in Mexico, fur- 
nishes the following table estimating the popu- 
lation of the leading cities of the world in 1920: 


City. Population. 
Greater London ; 8,516,256 
Greater New York. 6,191,250 
Paris.. : 3,234,068 

| Berlin. . 8,496,729 
Chicago. . 8,208,000 


Philadelphia... 2,002,932 
St. Petersburg. 1,500,495 

According to this reckoning Chicago would 
stand next to London in twenty-five years, 
while New York would be a trifle larger than 
London now 1s. 





TRADE 
MARK. 


The Pratte Piano Company 
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“REINDEER BRAND” 


CONDENSED MILK 


Pure, Rich and Healthful 


worked eight years perfecting their 


first instrument, and that it was a suc- 
cess many testimonials from the high- 
est critics will prove. Everyone since 
1s as good, no imperfect instruments 


being allowed to leave the factory. | 


Not only has the high standard been 
maintained in the PRATTE PIANO, 


but many important discoveries and | 


improvements have been embodied, 
which make them even better, if pos- 
sible, than the first instrument. 

An unprecedented fact in the history 
of piano making is that the first No. 1 
piano, which was critically examined by 
such celebrated artists as Albani and 
Lloyd, was pronounced a perfect gem 
of an artist’s piano. 

The latest products of the factory are 
now to be seen at our showrooms. 
Prices reasonable. 

First ad. on piano making is No. 1. 


MONTREAL. 


1676 Notre Dame treet 
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Which will contain amc 
and stories :— 


r 
r op aa MIGRATION OF BIRDS—by Robert Elliott. 
~ MY BROTHER'S KEEPER—by Seranus. 
Ten Cents 
a copy. 


The sale of ‘* LIGHTS OF A CITY STREET,” of which we hada 
a few proofs struck off on heavy board for framing purposes, has met 


~ 
< THE MASSEY PRESS with marked success. 


927 King St. W. left. 
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; .-WILL READ... 
Massey’s Magazine : April 


YORK CATHEDRAL—by Prof. Wm. Clark, D.C.L. 
CANADIAN HORSE SHOWS—by Stewart Houston. 
MYSTERY OF THE RED DEEPS—Story by Dunesn Campbell Scott. 


PECULIAR TECHNICALITIES OF THE LAW—by Alfred Hoskin, Q.C. 





Those desiring to secure this magnificent production should 
TORONTO, CANADA. O'deratonce. Price 25c, Liberal discount to the trade. 
NTO, CAD i. 
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OODS STORES 


For sale by... 


«_ALL GROCERS 


Lady and Gentlemen 
Cyclists 
Sportsmen 


Business Men 


and others exposed to the 
rain, you cannot afford to be 
without ROUGH ON RAIN. 
ONE package will make 
your ordinary suits rain- 
proof without altering the 
feel or appearance of the 
cloth in any way. For sale 
by all cycle dealers. 
TORONTO 








R. W. HANNAH 





Why Drink —-—.-/_ 
Dirty Water 


iWHEN YOU CAN GET A 


PASTEUR GERM PROOF FILTER 


No danger of infectious diseases if you use it. 
Call and see it, or write for particulars. 
AIKENHEAD HARDWARE Co. 


6 Adelaide Street East. 











mg others the following illustrated articles 


Five Illustrations. 
Five Illustrations. 


Six Illustrations. 
Five Illustrations. 


There are only alimited number of copies 





An Old Skirt 


Mav look like new if the «edges are 
TRIM and NEAT. 


 QYkobiclel~’ 
Seat pruflared ludltir 


=——~ BINDING 


“The kind that lasts as long as the skirt,” 
is a guarantee against ragged edges. 


Name as above in gold letters on ever yard. 


IN ALL 
POPULAR SHADES 
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THE 


Piano Renting Dep't 


or 
THE WILLIAMS CO. 
CANNOT BE EXCELLED ANYWHERE. 
Pianos at $2, $2.50, $3, $3.50 and $4 per month. 


Privilege of purchase with rent paid to six months 
allowed to apply. 


The R. 8, WILLIAMS & SONS C0., Ld. 


143 YONGE STREET. 





DENTISTRY. 


D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts . Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Telephone 4464 


Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
15 King St. W. (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toroxto 


Tel, 1940 





D® C. J. RODGERS has removed from 
College and Yonge to 
492 Yonge Street, opposite Alexander Street 





MASSAGE. 


MASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
"Phone 12386. 





References from leading physicians. 





MEDICAL, 


D® PALMER, Surgeon 
Eye, Ear, Throat and Nose 
40 COLLEGE STREET 


P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 
. Successor to Dr. Atherton 
Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella Ste. 
Office hours, 12 to 2,6to8. "Phone No. 40565. 


R. COOK, Throat and Lungs, Consump- 
tion, Bronchitis, and Catarrh Specially. 
Office hours 9 to Il a.m. ; 2 to 4, and 7 to 8 p.m. 
"Phone 3568 12 CARLTON STREET, TORONTO 
OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeeopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 
and women. Hours--1l to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 





INSURANCE, 





FOUNDED A.D I7le 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - + Torente Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488 





PHRENOLOGY. 





HRENOLOGY AND PALMISTRY— 
PROF. O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenolegist of 
the day, patronized by the elite. Photos read. 
219 Jarvis Street, Toronto. 











GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto, ‘Phone 1641 





ARCHITECTS, 


BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
Tracers’ Bank Chambers, TOhKONTO 


Telephone 2274. 


ARLINGTON HOTEL 


TORONTO'S FAVORITE FAMILY HOTEL. 
One hundred rooms. 


W. G. HAVILL, Manager. 
Cor. King and John Streets. 





Steam heated. 


The Hunter, Rose Company, Ltd 


Printers and Bookbinders 


23 Wellington Street West, Teronto 


Estimates given. Telephone 545 


A. E. AMES & CO. 


(Members Toronto Stock Exchange) 


STOCKS bought and sold for cash or on margin 
on the Toronto, Montreal, New York and London 
Exchanges. 

10 King Street West, Toronto. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 


Office and Works—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid or Made Over. 
New Carpets Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mat- 
tresses Renovated. Furniture repaired. 

PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS, 





Remember 


that The J. BD. KING 
¢o., Ltd., are clearing 
out all their stock in the 
Retail Store by April 30. 
Going out of the retail 
trade. 


NOW FOR BARGAINS 
The J. D. King Co., Ltd 












79 King Street 
East 


New Spring Goods 
Arriving Daily 


Oxferd Shoes 
Button Boots 
Tan Shoes 
Bicycle Leggings 
In the Latest Styles 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
83 TO 89 
King Street East 
Toronto 





~ aster Boots and Shoes 
W. L. WALLACE’S 


10 YONGE ST. 


All the Newest Shapes 
and Colors. 


J. D. King’s Tan 
Goodyear Welt, $3, 
worth $4. 

See the window 
when down town. 
Alwaf$s something 
new. 
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The Drama. 


HE two plays presented by Sarah 
Bernbardt on her visit to Toronto 
this week are entirely new to 

Canadian audiences, and the di- 
vine Sarah has put the mark of 
her peculiar methods upon them. 
There is the same tempestuous, 
llious woman who thrilled us as La Tosca 
years ago. In each play fate is too 
for her. strong and mutinous though 
As Izevl, Bernhardt treads close to the 
ve, Even the all-pure Buddha, 


rebe 
several 
strong 
she be. 
edge of sacrilege. 
the Christ of the Indies, is not game too high 
for her snare, and her pitiful death in the odor 
of sanctity seems less real and possible than her 
reckless, vengeful, daring project to encompass 
the ascetic Prince with her courtesan wiles. 
That latter is undiluted Bernhardt, the tiger 
woman, whose stake is herself, who knows 
neither fear nor compunction. The Eastern 
scenes in Izeyl are beautifully arranged and the 
stage setting admirable. The Prince, after- 
wards the preacher in the wilderness, is a man 
of imposing presence and commanding voice. 
Both as the Prince in Izeyl and the falconet 
Almerio in Gismonda he gave the impression of 
immense power and capability of dominating 
even the fiery creature who arrayed herself 
* Monsieur Darmont, who thus 
Madame Bernhardt, and 
who played the Rajah 


against him. 
ably supported 
Monsieur Deval, 
in Izeyl and Count Zaccaria in Gismonda, 
were both admirably equipped by nature for 
their parts. That the Bernhardt stabs the 
Rajah and chops up Zaccaria with a hatchet, 
is only what one expects from her. A Bern- 
hardt play in which Sarah does not murder 
someone is an incomplete affair. Thisbe, the 
mentor of Gismonda, and the mother of the 
Rajah, was majestically played by Madame 
Andree Canti, and several pretty French wo- 
men sustained the roles of attendants and 
court ladies. The courtiers, both in the Izeyl 
groups and the Athenian scenes, were costumed 
with elegance and fidelity, and had not much 
to do but look pretty. To those who under 


stood French sufficiently to follow the 
dialogue both plays were of surpassing 
power and interest, while even those 


ignorant of the meaning of the torrent of 
words, which with Southern volubility ex- 
pressed her unruly emotions, gathered from 
her expression and gestures the gist of the 
plot. Izeyl the courtesan, and Gismonda, the 
Duchess of Athens, who, albeit with many a 
squirm, yields herself toa lover on condition he 


releases her from her promise to marry him, 


are altogether and completely Bernhardt in the 
role which she, and she alone, can play suc- 
cessfully. To those who are familiar with 
French ‘“‘as she is spoke in Paris, the 


chance of hearing the dialogue between Gis 


monda and Zaccaria was worth the whole play 





on Tuesday evening. The scene in’ which, 
ifter Zaccaria’s crafty love-making, the mes 
senger from the Pope strides in with conscious 
power and dignity and informs the rebellious 
luchess that she cannot be absolved from her 
vow to marry whoever saved her little son from 
death, save at the cost of losing her duchy and 
immuring herself for life in convent, the 
defiance of the Pope and is power by the 
enraged and desperate woman, which gave the 
frivolous-minded a sort of Twelfth-of-July sen 
Si ! id thet f incentive by Zaccaria, 
‘ rebelli by ¢ mda, and savage threats 
by the Papal messenger, which alternately 
r j d subdued reck s Gismonda, was 
something quite impressive and interesting. 
In the final scene when, completely conquered 
by the fidelit ind self-sacritice of her plebeian 
lover, Gismonda meekly kneels with her little 
son and before the church full of wor 
shippers, confesses herself guilty, and sweetly 
pleads for love and forgiveness from 
Almerio, there is nothing more gently feminine 
and irresistible than the erstwhile rebel. Even 


when she is rapturously pardoned and a little 


gleam of triumph might be excused her, Gis 


monda is demurely and penitently meek, as 
with timid, deprecating air she draws near the 
high altar for the priestly benediction. The 


curtain goes down on this edifying spectacle, at 


which the knowing ones feel rather inclined to 
grin. In short, Bernhardt is still Bernhardt, 
call her Gismonda, or Izeyl, or La Tosca, and 
she has no peer; she deties law and the conven 


tionalities. The church is her tyrant until she 
discovers an escape from its power; passion and 
self-will are her gods ; 


an untamed, insincere, tigerish being touched 


fear is unknown to her: 


with the fire of genius, to whom her compatriots 
are not afraid to accord the adjective, Divine. 
Time seems to stand still for her: after over 
half a century of life, every moment of which 
has been a-quiver with power, emotion, action 
and ambition, Sarah Bernhardt is still young, 
still witching, still a past mistress of the art of 
which she seems so fond, and long may she 
wave. 


The combined recital by Miss Jessie 
Alexander and Mr. Charles Roberts attracted 
an excellent audience to Association Hall on 
Good Friday evening. Miss Alexander was as 
charming as ever, and in the scene from 
Henry VIII. 
distinetly and clearly, that of the queen being 
fine. But ehild-pieces are Miss Alexander's 
forte. The Good Little Girl and the Bad Little 


portrayed several characters 


Girl was inimitable. One can almost see the 


THE TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT | elocutionist dwindle into the pertilittle damsel 


| of seven whom one meets twenty times a day 
in the act of assuring someone ‘with a shrug 
that she don’t care. As an encore, a discussion 


on the new woman by Mr. Dooley, the Chicago | 


Post philosopher, ‘was repeated verbdtim. 


Mr. Roberts was perhaps best appreciated in | 


his humorous selections, the Top Note and the 


Abbot of Canterbury being especially good. | 


D’Alesandro’s Orchestra held up their end—or 
rather ends—of the programme creditably. The 
last number, however, was played to the backs 


of a few people who had not yet succeeded in | 


squeezing out at the door. 


* 

Grenville Kleiser is reading in Colorado with 
marked success. Next week he will appear in 
Salt Lake City, Utah, and in San Francisco, 


Cal., after which he will take a three months’ | 


rest at Portland, Ore. 


- 

On the Mississippi has many new ideas in its 
plot. Its characters are not recognizable as a 
group that have done service in a score of other 
plays, and this is a great deal to be able to say 
The Sheriff of Marion County is a 
slow-going and quaint fellow who polishes the 
barrel of his revolver in a suggestive way in 
moments of excitement. He usually comes out 
on top. Into the play is introduced the famous 
old Ku-Klux Klan, which the present genera- 
tion has almost forgotten. They were infamous 
in theirtime. In scenery, in the dash and go 
of the plot, and in the fun now and then, the 
piece excels, and is proving a decided favorite 
with the patrons of the Toronto Opera House. 


* 

Della Fox is romping at the Grand during 
the latter part of the week. She is not as 
kittenish as she used to be, and it was not to 
be expected that she could compete Thursday 
evening with such attractions as Paderewski 
at Massey Hall and the games at the New 
Armories. Indeed, a theatrical attraction re- 
quires to be a good one to do business now that 
the spring air is here and people are free to 


in its favor. 


seek outdoor recreations, 


The Prisoner of Zenda, with E. H. Sothern 
in the leading role, is coming to the Grand for 
the first three nights of next week. That is all 
that need be said. Those who have read 
Anthony Hope’s splendid romance will do the 
rest. They will see the play and force all their 
friends to go to see the red-headed Englishman 





kK. H. Sothern in The Prisoner of Zenda. 


who was crowned king on his travels and 
relinquished his sweetheart on a point of honor. 
Sothern has made the hit of his life in the part, 
as those who know the comedy and romance of 


the story will easily understand. 

The minstrelsy of the old days seems to have 
become almost a memory. If we go back a few 
years and think of the men who made and lost 
fortunes in this once popular style of entertain 
ment, it would seem that it has certainly lost 
ground. Take for instance the old San Francisco 
minstrel firm of Birch, Wombold & Backus 
Billy Birch is the only man left, and only a few 
days ago he was given a benefit. Carncross 
and Dixie are a pair of the past, and while Mr. 
Carncross for many years conducted a first 
class show in Philadelphia and amassed a 
fortune, he had to turn it into a continuous 
performance house. Even the performers who 
keep up to the times do not appear to have the 
draft they had years ago. George Thatcher, who 
is perhaps one of the brightest shining lights, 
Hughey 
Daugherty, another particularly bright star, 


has just closed a disastrous season, 


took out an organization, and while he did not 
lose any money he did not make any. George 
Wilson, a noted 


retired from the business as a proprietor, and 


negro comedian, has also 


none of them have ever succeeded in acquir- 
ing fame in white-face parts, with the exception 
of one or two, such as Billy Barry and Willis 
Sweatman. There is but one of any promi- 
nence before the public to-day who has been 
able to turn his talents toward the dramatic 
business, and that is Milton G. Barlow, one 
of the old firm of Barlow, Wilson, Prfm 
rose & West—who enjoyed the distinction 
of being personally acquainted with more 
noted men in the Southern country than any | 
man who ever blacked his face; and it was | 
thought, when the old firm dissolved and min- | 
strelsy seemed to be losing its grasp, that Bar- 
low would be relegated to the old man's corner, 
But not so, He to-day enjoys the distinction of | 
being the best delineator of negro characters on 
the stage, and it is for this reason that he was 
engaged to play the part of Bacon Green in 
Down in Dixie, which will be seen at the To- 


| includes every person. 


ronto Opera House next week. Look the field 
over carefully and_.it will be seen that with one 
or two exceptions the minstrel kings have lost 
their power; and while one or two firms have 
succeeded in making a great deal of money out 
of the business, still all the rest have lost all 
they possessed trying to prove that minstrelsy 
| had not lost its charm with the public. 

George R. Joseph (George Maurice), assisted 
by others, gave a most enjoyable concert in 





| Mr. Joseph has filled a great many engage- 


acknowledged favorite everywhere. He is a 
whole concert in himself, and can do a greater 


variety of “ turns” than any man I know. 
* 


actor and entertainer, whose announcement 
appears in another column, has arrived in To- 
ronto from New York with the intention of 
spending his summer vacation in this city. Mr. 


Paget has previously visited us, last year as a | 


member of Mr. and Mrs. Kendal’s company, 
and again in October last with Alexander Sal- 
vini, distinguishing himself in the prominent 
characters of Richelieu in The Three Guards- 
men and Polonius in Hamlet. 
make America his field of work, the actor was 
the recipient of many letters of farewell and 
good-will. The celebrated author of The Second 
Mrs. Tanqueray and The Notorious Mrs. Ebb- 
smith, A. W. Pinero, wrote: ‘“‘ l regret for many 
reasons that you intend to settle permanently 
in America. However, youare likely to prosper 
professionally in the States, and this prospect 
must reconcile you in some measure to leaving 
your numerous English friends. As it is, I 
trust that American managers will not be long 
in discovering your worth. You have both 
ability and experience, and have learnt your 
craft in the best of schools.” After experienc- 
ing a continuously busy life, Mr. Paget does 
not entertain the idea of being altogether idle, 
consequently he is prepared to give Toronto 
aspirants to the public platform-and stage an 
opportunity seldom offered outside the metropo- 
lis or greater cities. Mr. Paget’s ability and 
qualifications may be gathered from the fact 
that for twenty-five years he has been promi- 
nently before the English public in the prtnci- 
pal London theaters and as actor-manager with 
his own companies in the provinces, and has 
been the successful adviser and tutor of several 
successful actors, who give him the title of their 
‘*theatrical father,” some of these being Frank 
Worthing of Daly’s Theater, Vincent Stern- 
royd, now at St. James’s Theater, London ; 
Charles Chute, W. L. Abingdon, ete. Mrs. 
Paget also comes of an old theatrical stock, be- 
ing the niece of the late Mr. and Mrs, Charles 
Kean, and who is remembered on this conti- 
nent by many old play-goers as being notable 
in her performance of the Dauphin in Louis XI. 
Mrs. Paget will assist Mr. Paget in the getting 
up of amateur theatricals. 





Books and Bookmen. 


S Hon. G. W. Ross very properly said 
at the supper given to Mr. Gilbert 
Parker at the National Club last 
Monday evening, it is a good thing 
that we have a National Club in 
Toronto. This club has recently 
demonstrated that it has a very correct view of 
things, and the little attention shown to Mr. 
Gilbert Parker was in excellent taste. This 
Canadian novelist domiciled in London was 
made aware that his countrymen are deeply 
concerned in the success of the ambitious work 
he has undertaken and are proud of the pro- 
gress he has made. He was not left to guess 
the truth, or gather an assurance of it from 
fugitive statements in the press or from the way 
he was stared at inthe streets, but it was right 
cordially brought home to him at the National 
Club. Mr. Frank Arnoldi, Q.C., president of the 
National Club, occupied the chair, and at the 
guests’ table were at his right the Lieut.-Gov- 
ernor, at his left Mr. Gilbert Parker, the guest 
of the evening. Others present were: Hon. G. 
W. Ross, Dr. Parkin, Col. G. T. Denison, Mr. 
Edgar A. Wills, Mr. O. A. Howland, M.P.P., 
Mr. J. S. Willison, Mr. A. F. Pirie of Dundas, 
Mr. Stuart Livingstone, president Canadian 
Club, Hamilton; Mr. David Creighton, Mr. W. 
B. Nichol, Capt. Hughes, Commander Law, 
Mr. Hugh Blain, Mr. S. R. Hart, Mr. J. F. Eby, 
Mr. W. G. Thurston, Mr. Dan Rose, Mr. J. 
tose, Mr. J. W. Curry, Mr. J. A. Ewan, Mr. 
W. D. Gregory, Mr. W. K. Bowerman, Mr. 
Neil McCrimmon, Mr. A. A. Allen, Dr. Ken 
nedy, Mr. J. Carter Troop, Mr. Frank Yeigh, 
Mr. A. H. U. Colquhoun, Mr. Theodore W. 
Gregory, Mr. T. K. Merritt, Mr. W. E. H. Car 
ter, Mr. John Carrick, Mr. 8. B. Gundy, Mr. H. 
M. Hunt, Mr. W. Copp, Mr. F. Clement 
Brown, Mr. Harry Blight, Mr. E. S. Caswell 
and Mr. Frank Smith. His Honor the Lieut. 
Governor made a speech that struck the note 
for the evening. His remarks were patriotic 
and humorous. The president of the Club 
was in good form and recited a part of Mr. 
Kipling’s The Native Born. Hon. G. W. Ross, 
Mr. J. 8S. Willison, Dr. Parkin, Col. G. T. Deni 
son and Mr. A. F. Pirie were the other 
speakers, The guest of the evening delivered 
the speech in which most interest centered. 
Mr. Parker is a modest man, and all who heard 
him speak had an enhanced opinion of him. 
To put it ina word, he is sincere and does not 
try to *‘ glitter.” 


KE. B. F. Robinson, B.A., of Markham, has 
just had published by William Briggs a work 
on The True Sphere of the Blind. Dr. Robin 
son, having lost his eyesight, has one decided 
qualification for the treatment of his subject, 


| and after reading part of the book (for I am 


reading it with deep interest as occasion pre 
sents), | am fully convinced that he has every 
qualification necessary in considering the sub 
ject and has produced a volume that will 
become a text-book. The author says in his 
preface that blindness is not a subject of general 
interest, but I am forced to observe that his 
work is full of deep interest for every man who 
has or has not the privilege of eyesight. This 
In his preface he says: 
**T believe The True Sphere of the Blind to be | 
in those vocations which require mental activity 

| 

| 


| rather than manual skill for their success- 


ful prosecution. By a careful psychological 
analysis I show that blindness renders possible | 
a more intense mental life, and by an examina- ! 


Richmond Hill on the evening of Good Friday. - 


ments of late in Toronto and outside, and is an | 


Mr. F. M. Paget, the English elocutionist, | 


Determining to | 


| is one of the heads of those “ patriots” who 


| soldiers about. 





tion of the attempts to employ them at trade, | 


unfit for such pursuits. The other important 
objects are: To furnish a guide to the correct 
| way to deal with blindness and the blind, to 
point out the danger threatening the eyes of 


and to name the conditions and plans upon 
which the amelioration of the blind depends.” 
Tiie author claims nothing on the score of 
being deprived of sight—indeed, I have not 
yet found an open reference in the book 
to the fact, and can only excuse my 
allusions to it on the ground that it 
contributes to the value of this learned and 
most interesting book. The author seems to 
hold that blindness gives an advantage to a 
man of mental strength, and many interesting 
| cases are cited of the great services rendered 
science, politics and literature by men who 
were physically blind. The gist of the author's 
point of view is found on p. 101: ‘I would 
advise the parents of blind children to treat 
them as other children are treated; educate 





them as they would have been educated had | 


not blindness intervened; send them out to 
look after themselves just as they would have 
been sent out under ordinary circumstances. 
The men who have resolved that their blindness 
should not interfere with their career have 
generally succeeded. It is when the blind are 
coddled that failure is most frequent.” Theauthor 
is strong on this point. It would be impossible 
to do justice to this valuable book in a para- 
graph, but Ican recommend it unreservedly to 
all medical men, teachers and thinking people. 





Canon Gore, in a recent lecture on the his- 
torical character of the Book of Acts, suggested 
that the speech of Stephen was undoubtedly a 
shorthand report and exhibited the marks of 
hurry which such a report must naturally show. 
He explained that shorthand was a well known 
art in New Testament times, and that short- 
| hand writers formed then, as now, a distinct 


profession. 





Points About People. 


There are only two survivors in France of 
Napoleon's Grand Army, and one of them, M. 


Baillod, was recently decorated by President | 


Faure with the cross of the Legion of Honor. 
Baillod is one hundred and three years old, and 
still reasonably active, though after Waterloo 


he was discharged from the army as a con- | 


sumptive. 


Pope Leo XIII. has presented to the Queen 
Regent of Spain the Palazzo Altempo in Rome, 


which he purchased recently for 1,200,000 francs. | 


The palace was formerly a monastery and was 
rebuilt and decorated by Cardinal Marco of 
Altempo. Recently the Queen Regent of Spain 
expressed a strong desire to own a palace in 
Rome, and the pope has now gratified her wish. 


The venerable Countess of Rothes had the 
right to perform a ceremony on any occasion 
when the sovereign of Scotland visited the 
Kingdom of Fife, which might have given her 
the title of “‘hereditary grand bootjack.” By 


an old feudal custom the head of the Rothes | 


family, when the king returned to Falkland 
palace from the hunt, had to pull off the royal 
boots and invest the royal feet in easy-going 
slippers. 


Osman Digna, whose strange habit of bobbing 


up after he is reported dead inspired the poem | 


reproduced in another column from  Labby’s 
Truth performed prodigies of valor in the last 
Mahdist uprising. He is the son of a French 
nobleman and was educated in the military 
schools at Cairo. 
Osman Vigna returned to life, but that Loben- 


gula has returned from the grave into which | 


the press despatches consigned him two years 
ago. 


Mr. J. Van Sommer has been awarded the 


| I find that, as a matter of fact, the blind are | 


the people through our educational system, | 


It seems that not only has | 


prize offered last year by ex-Ald. John Shaw | 
for the best essay on the subject How to Avoid | 


Enforced Idleness of Wage Earners in our 
Dominion. The consideration of the essays 
was left with the Trades and Labor Council, 


and Presicent Glockling has just announced | 


the award. 
and Mr. Van Sommer'’s essay read and dis- 
cussed, bu it is not out of place to say that 
probably the solution offered is an adaptation 
ina general way of the European Free Labor 
Colony system, which could be operated so 
well here where land may be had, and had 
Mr. Van Sommer has written much 
on Imperial Federation and other questions of 


cheaply. 


import. 
The most popular among the bandit chiefs of 


Cuba (General Garcia), who calls himself | 


proudly * 
Cuba,” i.e, “King of the prairies of the 
island Cuba,” has contributed much to the 
insecurity of Cuba by his depredations. In 
Ins6 he was, indeed, forced to fly to the United 
States, for the Spanish police were hot on his 
but in the following year he returned, 
robbing, plundering and killing as before. In | 
1800 Garcia demanded of the railroad companies 
of Havana $25,000. He threatened that if the 
money was not sent he would set fire to the 


heels ; 


trains. | 
The companies at first refused to comply. The 
result was that railroad stations were burned 
down in several places, a bridge was much 
damaged by a dynamite explosion, and some 
trains were run off the rails. This caused a 
panic among the public, and passengers and | 
goods were held back. The companies there- 
fore came to the conclusion that it would be 
wisest to pay the $25,000, 


stations, destroy bridges and derail 


Garcia had also a 
regular revenue from the owners of planta- 
tions. 


Those who paid their “ taxes” regularly 
to him were not molested. Merchants and 
expressmen were also numbered among his 
“ On the other hand, Garcia dis- 
bursed large sums for the police and other 
officials, so that he was always warned in time 
when danger threatened him. To-day Garcia 


subjects.” 


ravage the beautiful isle with fire and sword, 
and bravely run away if they see any Spanish 





> 


‘Thomas, I saw you laugh just now. What 
were you laughing about?” “I was just 
thinkin’ about something.” “ You have no 
business thinking during school hours. Don’t 
let it occur again.”—London Answers. 





el rei de los campos de la isla de | 


A public meeting will soon be held | 


April 11, 1896 


The Re-Incarnation of Osman Digna, 


London Truth. 

| Welcome, good old Osman Digna, like the clown at 

| Drury Lane, 

On the stage once more appearing with your “ Here 

| we are again!” 

| Times unnumbered Rumour's killed you, but, 

ever, you contrive, 

When we fancy you are “ deadest,” to be, straight- 

* way, most alive. 


as 


Since you first came on the warpath, in now very 
distant days, s i 

You have paid the debt of nature in a multitude of 
ways; 

You've been shot, you have been poisoned, you've 
been speared by your own side, 

You've succumbed to slow starvation, you of pesti- 
lence have died. 


But, in spite of these demises, you to-day, if Reuter's 
right, 

| Like an “injy-rubber idgit” still are spoiling for 
fight : 

And your sudden re-appearance at your “ Fuzzy. 

| Wuzzies’” head, ; 

Fills all Egypt, ’tis reported, with the liveliest of 

| dread. 





| Tell us, then, O artful Osman! what the method is of 
yours, 

That each new re-incarnation of your restless sou] 
secures} 

Tell us how it is you manage, just when Egypt 
safest seems, 

To arouse new consternation with your “resur- 
rected” screams. 


Come, you most mysterious chieftain, ere you carry 
things too far, : 

Pray, in confidence, inform us, whence, and what, 
and who you are? 

Do explain your cryptic presence, and those oft 
recurrent jinks 

Which transform you to a problem, enigmatic as 
the Sphinx. 


This, and this alone is certain: When the French. 
In tones severe, 

Say the time must be approaching when from Egypt 

| we should clear; 

| When their Chauvinistic leaders for evacuation 

| rave 

| It is then, convenient Osman! 

| your grave. 


you re-issue from 


Can it bethat you are prompted by a wish to be of 
use 

To a Government's that graveled for a plausibl: 
excuse? 

| Can it be that some bold Jingo, re-incarnate in your 
form, 

Has precipitated rashly this quite unexpected storm / 


Or are you a Tory agent, with a histrionic bent, 

Some dramatic Primrose Leaguer, Captain Midd) 
ton has sent? 

Or, say, can it be your person in effect but corres- 
ponds 

With the shape of some large holder of high-priced 
Egyptian bonds? 


Answer quickly, then, O Digna, if you're blessed 
with bones and pith, 

And are not an apparition—a mere journalistic myth! 

Answer quickly, if you're truly a most famous 
fighting man, 

And are not a “ Mrs. Harris” 
Soudan! 


who resides in the 


Waiting. 
For Saturday Night. 
* Weare waiting,” sighed the elm trees 
* For the Spring, 
We have seen the early robin 
On the wing, 
But the April winds are chill, 
And their hollow voices fill 
All the valley ‘neath the hill, 
And we wait.” 


“Weare waiting,” cried the spirits 
Of the sky; 

* We shall doff our sad-hued garments 
By and by ; 

We shall don our garments blue, 

Soft of texture—pure of hue, 

When the Springtime voices woo; 
So we wait.” 


* We are waiting,” breathed the spirits 
Of the flowers, 

“Oh, how weary seem the moments 
How like hours; 

We have wakened from our sleep, 

Of the Winter long and deep, 

And we long from earth to leap ; 
Yet we wait.” 


* We are waiting,” piped the robins 
Thro’ the rain ; 
‘We are waiting for the sun 
To shine again; 
For the minstrelsy that waits 
Yond the Summer's golden gates, 
For the life that life elates, 
Do we wait.” 


“Yet we're waiting,” say the children 

* Eagerly ; 
And our hearts with all things beat 

In sympathy, 
Come, oh, Spring! Oh, throbbing Spring! 
Hasten, hasten, with thee bring 
Mystic voices whispering, 

‘Do not wait.” 

EDNA MacNisi! 


The Song of the Society Salvation Lass. 





London Truth, 
The uniform worn by the ladies of Mr. Ballington 


| Booth’s new Salvation Army will have a relatively 
| stylish cut.—Reuter. 


As I put my new uniform on, 

I remarked, as I looked in the glass, 
** How fit for a smiling, 
Extremely beguiling, 

Select ‘Hallelujah Lass!’ 

Let others save souls in a gown 
That is made of the dowdiest brown, 
My dress isa blue one, 

Its fashion a new one, 
A cut that will startle the town! 
A fact that I counted upon 
When I first put this uniform on! 


“The wide-awake Ballington Booth 
Will, now we are dressed this way, 
Get plenty of * lasses’ 
To preach to ‘ the classes,’ 
And plenty to sing and to pray. 
For this I may safely assert, 
That if we men’s souls can't convert, 
Our manner magnetic, 
And costume esthetic, 
Will surely induce them to flirt. 
This at least may be counted upon 
Now we've put our new uniform on! 


“With the aid of a smart tambourine, 
And a bonnet that's quite up to date, 
I soon ought to capture 
A ‘dude’ or enrapture 
Some rich man deserving that fate. 
In Wall street I'll ‘take up my cross’ 
As I preach on the evils of dross, 
And if I am plucky 
And things should prove lucky, 
Just think! I may marry a ‘ Boss.’ 
An end that I counted upon 
When I first put this uniform on! 
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April 11, 1896 


The Fall of the Curate. 
HE curate rose from his knees and 
turned out the lights on the altar. 
This was the work of the sexton, 
but the sexton had gone home and 
there was no one left in the church 

none but the curate and the 
organist—the organist who sat in the shadow 
of his instrument dreamily fingering the keys. 

“Come, Morell,” said the curate ; ‘‘ we must 
close up the church and go home.” 

‘* Wait,” said the organist softly. 
the lights and wait.” 

The curate looked at him wonderingly as he 
sat half concealed in the shadows that en- 
veloped the organ and chancel in a dim, 
religious mist. He was a strange man, this 
organist, but a superb musician, of whom 
apart from that he knew very little. He was a 
strange man and had made a strange request, 
and one which in that holy place and hour 
grated harshly on the tired nerves of a curate 


“Tiirn out 


| 


already weak and overstrained by the prolonged | 


Lenten services of fasting, and vigil, and prayer. 
The great body of the church was already 
shrouded in darkness, with the exception of the 
light which shone from a few jets of gas on the 


chancel, whose feeble and uncertain rays, striv- | 


ing ineffectually to relieve the gloom, succeeded 
only in accentuating the dim fantasy of the 
shadows which played around the organ and | 
mocked the pale and spectral light that fell on 
aisle, and altar, and nave. 
depressing influence of this environment, com- 


The strange and | 


bined with the weariness begot of prolonged 


Lenten labor, stirred the gentle spirit of the 
curate to revolt against this sudden attack 
upon his nerves. 

“T am tired,” he said petulantly. 
fasted for forty days, and worked very hard in 
the parish. To-morrow (Good Friday) I must 
rise at seven. Let me go home and rest.” 

‘*T have a confession to make,” said the or- 
ganist. ‘‘ Put out the lights and listen.” 

There was a strange thrill in the voice of 
the organist, which moved the curate to 
wonder—-moved him to wonder and _ fear. 
With a nervous glance at his companion 
he passed reluctantly to the lights and ex- 
tinguished them one by one, with the excep- 
tion of the solitary jet which burnt by the side 
of the musician in the shadow of the organ. 
His hand trembled as he touched the jets and 
his nervousness grew with the darkness which 
thickened and deepened around him, seeming 
to stifle him with its closeness and blackness, 
and oppressing him with’ a consciousness of 
some hidden and terrible danger. The last 
light was extinguished, and nervous and faint 
and exhausted he sank into a seat in the choir 
and gazed with strained and expectant eyes at 
the vague and shadowy figure that sat motion 
less in front of the organ. But no sound dis- 
turbed the stillness; the moments 
longer than hours and the silence as dense as 
the darkness which oppressed the soul of the 
listener with a nameless and terrible fear. 

A white hand fluttered in the air—fluttered a 
moment and fell—and suddenly upon the quiet 
of the holy place there burst a flood of most 
unholy sound. It was a valse. Wave after 
wave and tide on tide of sacrilegious music beat 
the air, pealing and vibrating through the hol. 
lows of the chancel and rushing in fierce 
derision down the dark vistas of the aisles. 
It mounted to the galleries and rang among 
the rafters, storming the altar, and choir, and 
chancel with wild harmonic laughter and 
musical sneer and jeer, deriding the holiness 
of the temple and mocking the sanctity of the 


seemed 


sanctuary with fierce melodic scorn. 

** Be madman,” cried the curate; 
“remember place, the 
hour.” 

* Be silent you,” cried the organist above the 
* Be silent you and listen. 


silent, 


where you are, the 


waves of sound, 
It is thus I have lived my life.” 

The curate shuddered and bowed his head. 
The lonz Lenten fast had told on his emaciated 
frame. He was faint, and weak, and exhausted 
by the hard work of the parish, long days of 
watching by the beds of the sick, and nights of 
spiritual striving, and vigil, and fast, and 
But the long Lent battle was drawing 


prayer. 
to rest and 


to an end and he had hoped to rest 
be happy; and now at the moment of his 
vreatest weakness, just when the battle was 
over and the victory seemed to be won; when, 
weakened and worn by the struggle, he had 
hoped to find rest and peace—now, at the mo 
ment of his greatest weakness, the tempter was 
The evil one assailed him in the 


upon him. 
Sin with her sweetest 


darkness of the church. 
voice was singing as the sirens sang of old 
singing of life and its joy. 

Profane and beautiful, the music thrilled his 
soul, drowning the whispers of his conscience 
with hot harmonic waves and waking passions 
and yearnings he had never known before. 
Passionate and petsuasive, it echoed through 
the aisles and corridors of his brain and 
stormed his soul with waves of fire and melody 
and light, as it had stormed and scorned the 
altar of the church wherein he knelt and 
prayed. For it was singing now of all life’s 
sweetest joys, its passion and its eestasy and 
hope—the lips that lure, the smile that slays, 
the hope that dares and ventures all, the faith 
that dies forever to live an hour, and the 
fathomless love that loses all to win a little and 
loves that little better than the lost. In tender 
tones and low it told of stolen joys and veiled 
and secret bliss, and rapture born of the red, red 
wine, and purple passions, and pleasures tierce 
and fair. Hark to the voice of Juliet singing a 
love song to her Romeo—a love song in the | 
A nightingale is calling to her | 
song of the loved to her lover. 
it is pealing, | 
No, it is 
Come. | 


moonlight. 
mate—the 
Mark the royal rage of Othello 
pealing, pealing from the organ. 
Ophelia now who weeps and whispers. 
How the musie thrills and trembles, soft and | 
sweet, tender and low, tender and low, and | 
soft and sweet, waking a wild delirium of 
emotional passion and longing in the soul of | 
him who hears. 
“The world is fair,” cries the organ. ‘ The | 
world is fair, fair, fair. Why are you wasting | 
the dawn of your life in helpless longing and | 
hopeless prayer,’ when all the world is fair, 
fair, fair?” | 
The curate heard and trembled for his soul. | 
The contagion of passion had seized him, and | 
he longed to feel what he heard, to go out of | 
the darkness and gloom of the church into the 
beautiful world—the purple world, the world | 


“*T have | 


| till October next. 


of passion, and smiles, and tears, and sun- 
light, gold and glory. 

The white hand fluttered a moment in the 
air—fluttered a moment and fell—and rested 
in silence on the keys. The voice of the organ 
was hushed, but still the music trembled and 
thrilled, thrilled in the soul of the curate. A 
thousand passions hitherto undreamt of vi- 
brated in his heart and strange desires blos- 
somed in his breast. His eye had glanced along 
the glowing chords of melody and seen the 
vistas of a larger life. 

The organist rose from the organ. His face 
was pale and sad and his eyes were full of fear 
as he glanced at the fire in the eyes of the white 
wan face before him. 

‘** You are going,” said the curate. 

“Yes, Lam going to Sullivan's to gamble and 
dance and drink,” said the musician. 

“*May I come?” said the curate. 

The organist turned away his head and an- 
swered hoarsely, ‘‘ Come.” 

And they passed from the church together. 

Toronto, April 6. CAIs. 





London Ladies’ Letter. 


London, ENG., April 2, 1896. 


3 ae Women De- 
gree question is 
a engaging much 
attention, and I 
am sure a refer- 
ence to it will in- 
terest the lady 
readers of SATUR- 
DAY Nicutr. The 
Oxford and Cam- 
o> bridge Universi- 
& ties are on the 
whole opposed in 
principle to the 
project. Camb- 
ridge reserves its final decision on the matter 
At first, neither university 
more particularly so that of Cambridge—would 
as much as listen to the idea; but having re- 
flected over the question, the Dons are willing 
to reconsider the matter during the ensuing 
six months, when they will duly pronounce 
their verdict. The ‘‘Cams” intend referring it to 
a syndicate, that will consult with such per- 
sons and bodies as they think fit. The report 
of the syndicate will be submitted to the Senate 
for final voting. The supporters of the fair sex 
in this question are many, and have for chief 
champion Mrs. Sidgwick, who besides being 
Mr. Arthur Balfour's sister, is the Principal of 
Newnham College. Professor Marshall heads 
the opposition, and is equally influential. 
This gentleman proposes to solve the diftficulty 
by creating special universities for women. 
The ungallant conduct of the two great Eng- 
lish seats of learning will not unlikely drive 
women to the leading educational institutions 
of Scotland, where degrees—-equally as impor- 
tant as those conferred in England—are be- 
stowed on ladies as well as gentlemen, for the 
Scotch woman can have 
as much programme 
The universities of Edinburgh and Aberdeen 





recognize that a 
intelligence as a man. 


have seized the occasion to open their doors to | 


women. The students of Cambridge are severely 
criticized for their ungallant and parochial con- 
duct, they are, however, willing to confer upon 
ladies diplomas of some kind, perhaps the B.A., 
but certainly not the sacred M.A., which de- 
gree, they maintain, must ever be the ex- 
property of men. 
a shade less exclusive, imposing 
very selfish conditions, that are not favor 
ably accepted. Thus, they would be glad to 
bestow honors on the fair sex, but ladies would 
have to reside for twelve terms in a place ap- 
proved by the university. And even then, no 
lady is to be granted a B.A. degree unless she 
has taken honors in at least one subject. Last, 
not least, though the lady students did win 


The Oxonians are 
though 


clusive 


either a B.A. or an M.A. degree, they would be | 


forbidden to add same to their name. They 
must always keep their light under a bushel. 


“It might out-daze masculine genius!” 


The Grand Hotel at Cimiez, where the Queen | 


is enjoying a haven of rest, presents nothing 
new since Her Majesty's last annual visit, save 
that the owners of surrounding properties 
have in many cases constructed private roads 


connecting with the grounds of the hotel, to 
atYord to the Queen a greater variety in her | 


phaeton drives. Cimiez is now the most pic 


turesque suburb of paradise Nice, and is only 


two miles north of the animated town. The | 
Grand Hotel is an unpretentious-looking build- | 


ing, three stories high, and surrounded by a 
lovely tropical garden, The temporary 
residence is health itself, being situated four 
hundred and twenty feet above the blue 
Mediterranean. The immediate neighborhood, 
as weli as the village of Cimiez itself, is full of 
historical reminiscences. The attention of Her 
Majesty was first drawn to Cimiez three years 
ago by Miss Cochrane, one of her maids of 
honor, who resided some time there. Necessary 
plans and photographs were taken in conse- 
and submitted to the Queen, 
resolved to rent the Grand Hotel at 
The pro 


quence 
finally 
a rent of 37,500 francs per month, 
prietor, like a shrewd man, expended nearly 


all the rent in ameliorating the old building | 


and introducing the latest sanitary improve- 


TORONTO 


royal | 


who | 


SATURDAY 





Charlie Kiddly 
Miss Highkicker 


Bet your life I am. 
Charlie Kiddly 


Gwacious ! 


ments, hence in this respect it is faultless. The 
royal apartments are on the first floor; the 
Queen’s bedroom is entirely reconstructed and 
is situated at the back of the hotel, facing the 
north, the favorite point preferred by Her 
Majesty, who likes to sleep in a cool and spaci- 
ous chamber. Her Majesty always sleeps in 
her own large mahogany bed, which is ever 
brought specially from Windsor along with 
| her donkey-chaise. 

The Princess of Wales, accompanied by the 
Princesses Victoria and Maud, and, of course, 
Prince Charles of Denmark, held, on behalf of 
Her Majesty, the first drawing-room of the sea- 
son at Buckingham Palace, and I must tell you 
about it. It was not at alla gay gathering; the 
day was gloomy, but that did not prevent a 
large crowd, as usual, to gather, to witness the 
“arrivals,” the debutantes especially. It was 
noticed that there was a considerable falling 
off in the wearing of floral favors by coachmen 
and valets. Indeed, the occupants of carriages 
themselves had bouquets of a sickly character. 
As ever, the number of presentations was very 
large. The Royal Family, being in mourning 
| for the late Prince Henry of Battenberg, im- 
parted quite a chilly feeling to the imposing 
|ceremony. The Princess Maud of Wales and 





the Princess Alexandra of Coburg were the 
observed of all observers. 


in or out of mourning, the Princess of Wales is 


certain to set off her toilette; her robe was of 
black silk, with jet embroidery, corsage and 
train corresponding; her co/ffure was composed 


of a tiara of diamonds, black feathers and the 
pearls and dia 
Maud 
wore gowns of similar material as their mother, 
with more varied jet trimming, Vandyke sleeves, 
| pearl and ornaments. The Duchess of York 
patronized a black English watered silk, with 
jet and feather trimming and = embroidery ; 
head-dress and ornaments similar to the Prin- 
cess of Wales. The toilettes of outsiders con 
sisted chiefly of white satin as the gown mate 
rial, more or less embroidered with silver-rib 
lily-of-the 
floral 


corsages, that 


necessary veil; ornaments, 


monds. The Princesses Victoria and 


bon bows, cord or silver tissue ; 


mimosa or roses were the 


patronized ; 


valley, 
trimmings most 
| matched trains, were rather heavily laden with 
costly lace. The dress of the Lady Mayoress 
handsome, consisting of ivory 


silver floral 


Was extremely 
satin, ornamented with frosted 
festoons at the bottom of the skirt in front. 
The general fashions present no decided change; 
the sleeve question causes much discussion, 
evidence that a definite change is not distant. 
For the moment the sleeve at the shoulder 
commences to lap more than bulge, and tightens 
| at the wrist like a bishop's sleeve, Skirts are 
straight in front, with a tendency to trim them 
| slightly at the foot; at the back the folds gather 
| gracefully and fall with ease from the waist. 
Dress materials will this spring consist of 
elegant alpacas, and the tailor costume never 
was more in vogue. But it must be perfect in 
| eut and faultless in fit. The style for jackets is 
more and more Louis XV. and Louis XVI. 

Hats are rather still of 


the first particularly. 
broad-brim structure, but the marked peculiar- 
ity of head-gear is the immense quantity of 
primroses em 


flowers violets and 
ployed exquisitely made, with ribbon to match 
and lace everywhere. Note, that when the 
aigrette is made of flowers it ought to spring 
| from an artificial diamond clasp. 

are no longer in favor; they 
ridiculous. Tea-leaves 
| never made up good cigarettes, because either 


season 


* Tea cigarettes ” 


i are now considered 





Baseball Circles. 





Maude—Did his mind seem to have a 


mC 


AMO Oer CA 
7m? ¢ 


VM 








sronounced bent at college ? 


Claude—No, but his curves had, and that’s more important you know. 


No matter whether 








| 
| on. 

you are afflicted. 
for the day will dawn ere long when ample acclama- 
tion and applause shall drown your anxious cries, 


So you ah not going on the stage to-night at all? 


I'm going on in three parts. 





“ Light mild tobacco ” is 
béing again employed, and special ‘ladies’ 
pipes,” made in cherrywood and 
amber, have met with favor. MOopIsTE. 


The Editor's Retaliation. 


ICERO PERKINS was a very nice 
young man—not nice in the sense of 
fastidious, but nice in the sense of 
pleasant. His cheerful demeanor, 
however, was chiefly due, no doubt, 
to his excellent regard for him who 

is generally every man’s most cherished friend 
and is therefore known in calm and dispas- 
sionate grammar as the first person singular. 
But a steady blow against a 
sturdy structure till it falls; a contemptible 
obstacle often derails a huge and mighty train. 
Alas! the disturbance of 
about a sea of fury, which, whether it after- 


too moist or too dry. 


porcelain, 





breeze may 


self-esteem brings 
ward subside or not into the low still tide of 
repentant humiliation, has waves that beat and 
spray to sting. 

Cicero Perkins did not hope to win for him- 
self a resounding fame in literature. He phil- 
anthropically intended to accomplish this 
enterprise for the lasting benefit of an eager 
world. A few weeks only need they wait. He 
abode his majestic time. Meanwhile, with a 
keen eye to self-improvement, and a discern- 
ment that now proves triumphantly the absence 
of conceit, he determined to read at least one 
page of The New Continental Dictionary every 
day before breakfast. He had heard of this 
plan before. He knew it would add zest to his 
resolution, and wellup within him as a seeth- 
ing earnest of future glorification. 

The plan worked admirably, and Cicero was 


! really painstaking and conscientious 


** Hum,” growled the editor, ‘this idiot says 
nothing, but he’s stocked himself with words of 
a feather, and he’s flocked them together with 


Lesse : . 


a vengeance, 

* Accurate acknowledgments of acumen are 
adduced as the antipodes of amateur amenities. 
The Eneid is an allegory achieved by an a 
Apropos of analogy, ancestry 
is advertised in wsthetic 
alienating the amiable affections of antiquity 


priori architect. 
alternatives — by 


who aid aspiration with an arduous accent on 
the antepenult.” 

* Balder !" was the 
rendered by the critical registering apparatus 
The proof- 
reader would have heaved a hollow laugh. 


enigmatic verdict 


of the editor's weather hemisphere. 


Scratching hastily on a pad before him, he 
tore the resulting note from its position, seized 
a printed slip from a pile on the right, thrust 
these with the manuscript into a long official 
envelope, and cast the lot aside to await the 
coming of the first instrument of Nemesis’ re 


acting force, the oftice-boy. 


Curiously we glance over Cicero’s shoulder as 
he reads: 

DEAR Str,-We 
possible at present to accept your article so kindly 
submitted for publication in The Mammoth Monthly 


regret that we do not find it 


The rejection of a manuscript does not 
Thanking you 


Vagazine. 
necessarily imply that it lacks merit. 
for your courtesy, ete 
We are, very truly yours, 
[TRYEM A. GANE, 
Cicero Perkins, Esq. Editor 
Cicero madly tears open the accompanying 
slip, which, we perceive, reads as follows : 
It'll make a 


great hit as alliterative verse. 7: &. @: 


Cut up your stuffinto feet and lines. 


Our hero, Perkins, howls vindictively, scat 


ters the fragments to the ceiling, pounds the 


' wall and bursts into a series of prolonged and 


awful objurgations, mostly beginning with the 
first letter of the alphabet, although as yet he 
had not mastered the tirst forty pages of The 
New Continental Dictionary. 

Having become rather calmer and more bitter 
in a week or two, he one day seized the pen, 
broke it, seized another, grasped the ink-bottle, 
spilt it, laughed ironically and reached for the 
red ink as better adapted for his purpose, any 
way, and thus bestirred himself to write. This 
is the letter he sent: 

T. A. Gane: 

ANIMAL,—I defy you and assert your abominable 

absence of appreciation. Ardent ambition I have, 








| letter he received 
model of appropriateness and a masterpiece of 


nor is it blighted by the asinine ailing with which 
Ah! arrogant anomaly, shudder! 


Avaunt, I say! 
ANONYMOUS. 
Which was perhaps rather mild after such 


and anger destroy your apparatus. 


| treatment, but restricted somewhat noticeably 


by a certain peculiar tendency. 

But psychology can never analyze the emo- 
tions of Cicero two days after. For this is the 
only a printed slip, yet a 


retort: 

DEAR Sir,—We regret that we do not find it possi- 
ble at present to accept your article so kindly sub- 
mitted for publication in The Mammoth Monthly 
Magazine. The rejection of a manuscript does not 
necessarily imply that it lacks merit. Thanking you 
for your courtesy, etc., 

We are, 
Very truly yours, 
TRYEM A. GANE, Editor. 
Per TRYEM NOMORE. 
Cicero Perkins, Esq. 
PLASKET. 
—_—— OO 
An Allegorical Figure of the Press. 
San Francisco Argonaut. 

In a recent number of the Fourth Estate, a 
“journal published for newspaper men,” there 
was given the result of a competition ‘for an 
artistic design typifying ‘The Press.’” The 
competition was confined to newspaper “ art- 
ists,” and the result was certainly peculiar. A 
number of designs were sent in, and three well 
known editors were appointed as judges. The 


judges were forced to say that, in their opinion, 


the designs were none of them good, but they 
gave the prize, one hundred dollars, to the one 
which seemed, in their opinion, to be the least 
bad. This came from the surging brain of an 
“artist” on a Minneapolis daily. It repre- 
sented a preposterous female figure in an im- 
possible attitude enlightening an apocryphal 
world. The depths of mediocrity to which the 
newspaper “artists” descended were as amus- 
ing as they were melancholy. But we would 
recommend to the Fourth Estate, if it desires a 
picture which will typify ‘* The Press,” to take 
the double-page cartoon in the number of Life 
published on March 19. This represents a 
figure in the middle of an imposing city square. 


It is a horrible, epicene creation, with a face 
something between that of a Medusa and an 
Irish hod-carrier. Around its 
trampled bodies of its victims, while the bowed 


base are the 


forms of weeping women and the inanimate 
forms of suicide men act as supporters. Not 
far from it is a fair white marble statue of 
Justice, which is bedaubed with mud, while 
the figure typifying ‘The Press” is gathering 
from the filth at its base handfuls of mud to 
In the middle distance 
are the figures of decent people, mud-bedabbled, 
affright at the figure of ‘The 
Press.” In the background are to be seen 
terrified citizens fleeing for the tall 
The design isa striking one, and we commend 


hurl at the passers-by. 
recoiling in 
timber. 


it to ouresteemed contemporary, the Fourth 
Estate, as being one that most correctly typifies 
intelligent 


“The Press” as it is viewed by 


Americans. 


To the above, from the Argonaut, we may 
add a few sentences extracted from the report 
of a sermon delivered in Washington on March 
22 by Rev. T. De Witt Talmage. He said that, 
“To man, to govern, to propel a newspaper 
until it shall be a fixed institution, a national 
fact, demand more qualities than any business 
on earth.” On the whole he took ground as an 
apologist for the daily press. 

Our only complaint is when sin is made attractive 
and morality dull, when vice is printed with great 
headings and good deeds are put in obscure corners, 
iniquity set up in great primer and righteousness in 
nonpareil. Sin is loathsome; make it 
Virtue is beautiful; make it beautiful. 


loathsome. 


Talmage touched the vital spot just there. 
Later he spoke as follows: 

A pastor on a Sabbath preaches to a few hundred 
ora few thousand people, and on Monday, or during 
the week, the printing press will take the same ser- 


mon and preach it to millions of people. God speed 


the printing press! God save the printing press! 


| God Christianize the printing press! 


When J] see the printing press standing with the 
electric telegraph on one side gathering the material, 
and the lightning express train on the other side 
waiting for the tons of folded sheets of newspaper, I 
pronounce itthe mightiest force in our civilization. So 
I command you to pray for all those who manage the 


newspapers of the land, for all type-setters, for all 
_ } 





reporters, for all editors, for all pu rs, that, sit 
ting or standing in positions of such great influence. 
they may give all that influence for God and the 
betterment of the human race. 


And there isnodoubt inthe world that the press 
stands in needs of the prayers of good people 
and when good people arise from their knees it 
would be consistent of them to avoid buying 
and reading newspapers that drip with gore 
and smell of scandal. 

a ee 


Grim Humor. 
Lokalanzeiger. 


An undertaker in Leipzig, who eked out the 


| protits of his trade by letting apartments, hung 


up a notice-board over a coffin in his show-win 
dow with the inseription : ** Lodgings for single 


gentlemen,” 








A Test of Vanity. 
Westfalisches Volksblatt. 

Ach! whatapity! The handsomest gentle 
man in the company has got a splash on his 
waistcoat !” 

All the gentlemen present look down in con- 
sternation at their vests. 


— oe 


A Difficulty. 

How shall I turn a rhyme for you? 

The songs have all long since been sung. 
Beneath the sun there’s nothing new, 

How shall I turn a rhyme for you? 
Forestalled these many ages through 

By poet’s pen and lover's tongue, 
How shall 1 turn a rhyme for you? 

The songs have all long since been sung. 


Evolution of the Easter Bonnet. 
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The Drama. 


HE two plays presented by Sarah 

Bernhardt on her visit to Toronto 

this week are entirely new to 

Canadian audiences, and the di- 

vine Sarah has put the mark of 

her peculiar methods upon them. 

There is the same tempestuous, 

rebellious woman who thrilled us as La Tosca 
several years ago. In each play fate is too 
strong for her. strong and mutinous though 
As Izeyl, Bernhardt treads close to the 
Even the all-pure Buddha, 


she be. 
edge of sacrilege. 
the Christ of the Indies, is not game too high 
for her snare, and her pitiful death in the odor 
of sanctity seems less real and possible than her 
reckless, vengeful, daring project to encompass 
the ascetic Prince with her courtesan wiles. 
That latter is undiluted Bernhardt, the tiger 
woman, whose stake is herself, who knows 
neither fear nor compunction. The Eastern 
scenes in Izeyl are beautifully arranged and the 
stage setting admirable. The Prince, after- 
wards the preacher in the wilderness, is a man 
of imposing presence and commanding voice. 
Both as the Prince in Izeyl and the falconer 
Almerio in Gismonda he gave the impression of 
immense power and capability of dominating 
even the fiery creature who arrayed herself 
Monsieur Darmont, who thus 
ably supported Madame Bernhardt, and 
Monsieur Deval, who played the Rajah 
in Izeyl and Count Zaccaria in Gismonda, 
were both admirably equipped by nature for 
their parts. That the Bernhardt stabs the 
Rajah and chops up Zacearia with a hatchet, 
is only what one expects from her. A Bern- 
hardt play in which Sarah does not murder 
someone is an incomplete affair. Thisbe, the 
mentor of Gismonda, and the mother of the 
Rajah, was majestically played by Madame 
Andree Canti, and several pretty French wo- 
men sustained the roles of attendants and 
The courtiers, both in the Izeyl 


against him. 


court ladies. 
groups and the Athenian scenes, were costumed 
with elegance and fidelity, and had not much 
to do but look pretty. To those who under- 
French sufficiently to follow’ the 
both surpassing 


stood 
dialogue 
power and 
ignorant of the meaning 
with Southern 
pressed her unruly emotions, gathered from 


plays were of 


while even those 


of the torrent of 


interest, 


words, which volubility ex- 
her expression and gestures the gist of the 
Izeyl the courtesan, and Gismonda, the 
Duchess of Athens, who, albeit with many a 


squirm, yields herself to a lover on condition he 


plot. 


releases her from her promise to marry him, 
are altogether and completely Bernhardt in the 
role which she, and she alone, can play sue 
familiar with 
Paris, the 


cessfully. To those who are 


French ‘‘as she is spoke” in 





towne bet ween Gis 





chance of hearing the « 


monda and Zaccaria was worth the whole play 


on Tuesday evening. [The scene in which, 
after Zaccaria’s crafty love-making, the mes 
senger from the Pope strides in with conscious 


power and dignity and informs the rebellious 
duchess that she cannot be absolved from het 
whoever saved her little son from 


vow to marry 


death, save at the cost of losing her duchy and 


immuring herself for life in a convent, the 
defiance of the Pope ind his power by the 
enraged and desperate woman, which gave the 


b 


frivolous-minded a sort of Twelfth-of-July sen 


sation, and the trio of sly incentive by Zaccaria, 
wild rebellion by Gismonda, and savage threats 
by the Papal messenger, which alternately 
roused and subdued the reckless Gismonda, was 
something quite impressive and interesting. 
In the final scene when, completely conquered 
by the fidelity and self-sacritice of her plebeian 


with her little 


lover, Gismonda meekly kneels 


son and, before the church full of wor 
shippers, confesses herself guilty, and sweetly 
pleads for love and forgiveness from 
Almerio, there is nothing more gently feminine 
and irresistible than the erstwhile rebel. Even 
when she is rapturously pardoned and a little 
gleam of triumph might be excused her, Gis 
monda is demurely and penitently meek, as 


with timid, deprecating air she draws near the 


high altar for the priestly benediction. The 
curtain goes down on this edifying spectacle, at 
ones feel rather inclined to 
Jernhardt is still Bernhardt, 


call her Gismonda, or Izeyl, or 


which the knowing 
grin. In short, 
La Tosca, and 
she has no peer; she defies law and the conven 
tionalities. The church is her tyrant until she 
discovers an escape from its power; passion and 
self-will are her gods ; fear is unknown to her: 
an untamed, insincere, tigerish being touched 
with the fire of genius, to whom her compatriots 
are not afraid to accord the adjective, Divine. 
Time seems to stand still for her: after over 
half a century of life, every 
has been a-quiver with power, emotion, action 


moment of which 


and ambition, Sarah Bernhardt is still young, 
still witching, still a past mistress of the art of 
which she seems so fond, and long may she 
wave. 


The combined Miss’ Jessie 
Alexander and Mr. Charles Roberts attracted 
an excellent audience to Association Hall on 
Good Friday evening. Miss Alexander was as 
charming as ever, and in the scene from 
Henry VIII. portrayed 
distinetly and clearly, that of the queen being 
fine. But @hild-pieces are Miss Alexander's 
forte. The Good Little Girl and the Bad Little 


recital by 


several characters 


| Girl was inimitable. One can almost see the 
| elocutionist dwindle into the pert:little damsel 
| of seven whom one meets twenty times a day 
in the act of assuring someone ‘with a shrug 
that she don’t care. As an encore, a discussion 
| on the new woman by Mr. Dooley, the Chicago 
Post philosopher, ‘was repeated verbatim. 


| Mr. Roberts was perhaps best appreciated in | 


his humorous selections, the Top Note and the 


Abbot of Canterbury being especially good. | 


D’Alesandro’s Orchestra held up their end—or 
rather ends—of the programme creditably. The 


last number, however, was played to the backs | 
of a few people who had not yet succeeded in | 


squeezing out at the door. 


* 

Grenville Kleiser is reading in Colorado with 
marked success. Next week he will appear in 
Salt Lake City, Utah, and in San Francisco, 
Cal., after which he will take a three months’ 


rest at Portland, Ore. 
* 


On the Mississippi has many new ideas in its 
plot. Its characters are not recognizable as a 
group that have done service in a score of other 
plays, and this is a great deal to be able to say 
in its favor. The Sheriff of Marion County is a 
slow-going and quaint fellow who polishes the 
barrel of his revolver in a suggestive way in 
moments of excitement. He usually comes out 
on top. Into the play is introduced the famous 
old Ku-Klux Klan, which the present genera- 
tion has almost forgotten. They were infamous 
in their time. In scenery, in the dash and go 
of the plot, and in the fun now and then, the 
piece excels, and is proving a decided favorite 


with the patrons of the Toronto Opera House. 
te 


Della Fox is romping at the Grand during 
the latter part of the week. She is not as 
kittenish as she used to be, and it was not to 
be expected that she could compete Thursday 
evening with such attractions as Paderewski 
at Massey Hall and the games at the New 
Armories. Indeed, a theatrical attraction re- 
quires to be a good one to do business now that 
the spring air is here and people are free to 


seek outdoor recreations. 
* 


The Prisoner of Zenda, with E. H. Sothern 
in the leading role, is coming to the Grand for 
the first three nights of next week. That is all 
that need be said. Those who have read 
Anthony Hope’s splendid romance will do the 
rest. They will see the play and force all their 
friends to go to see the red-headed Englishman 





Ki. HI. Sothern in The Prisoner of Zenda. 


who was crowned king on his travels and 
relinquished his sweetheart on a point of honor. 
Sothern has made the hit of his life in the part, 
as those who know the comedy and romance of 


the story will easily understand, 


* 


The minstrelsy of the old days seems to have 
become almost a memory. If we go back a few 
years and think of the men who made and lost 
fortunes in this once popular style of entertain 
ment, it would seem that it has certainly lost 
ground. Take for instance the old San Francisco 
minstrel firm of Birch, Wombold & Backus 
Billy Birch is the only man left, and only a few 
days ago he was given a benefit. Carnecross 
and Dixie are a pair of the past, and while Mr. 
Carncross for many years conducted a first 
class show in Philadelphia and amassed a 
fortune, he had to turn it into a continuous 
performance house. Even the performers who 
keep up to the times do not appear to have the 
draft they had years ago. George Thatcher, who 
is perhaps one of the brightest shining lights, 
Hughey 
bright star, 
took out an organization, and while he did not 


has just closed a disastrous season, 
Daugherty, another particularly 
lose any money he did not make any. George 
Wilson, a 


retired from the business as a proprietor, and 


noted negro comedian, has also 
none of them have ever succeeded in acquir- 
ing fame in white-face parts, with the exception 
of one or two, such as Billy Barry and Willis 
Sweatman. There is but one of any promi- 
nence before the public to-day who has been 


able to turn his talents toward the dramatic 
business, and that is Milton G. Barlow, one 


of the ojd firm of Barlow, Wilson, Prim. 
rose & West—who enjoyed the distinction 
of being personally acquainted with more 


noted men in the Southern country than any 
man who ever blacked his face; and it was 
thought, when the old firm dissolved and min- 
strelsy seemed to be losing its grasp, that Bar- 
low would be relegated to the old man’s corner. 
But not so. He to-day enjoys the distinction of 
being the best delineator of negro characters on 
the stage, and it is for this reason that he was 
engaged to play the part of Bacon Green in 
Down in Dixie, which will be seen at the To- 
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‘ronto Opera House next week. 


their power; and while one or two firms have 
succeeded in making a great deal of money out 
| of the business, still all the rest have lost all 
they possessed trying to prove that minstrelsy 


had not lost its charm with the public. 
* 


George R. Joseph (George Maurice), assisted 
by others, gave a most enjoyable concert in 
| Richmond Hill on the evening of Good Friday. | 
Mr. Joseph has filled a great many engage- | 


Look the field | 
over carefully and.it will be seen that with one | 
or two exceptions the minstrel kings have lost | 


I find that, as a matter of fact, the blind are 
unfit for such pursuits. The other important 
objects are: To furnish a guide to the correct 
way to deal with blindness and the blind, to 
point out the danger threatening the eyes of 
the people through our educational system, 
and to name the conditions and plans upon 
which the amelioration of the blind depends.” 
The author claims nothing on the score of 
being deprived of sight—indeed, I have not 
yet found an open reference in the book 
to the fact, and can only excuse my 








ments of late in Toronto and outside, and is an 
acknowledged favorite everywhere. He is a 
| whole concert in himself, and can do a greater 


variety of “‘ turns” than any man I know. 
* 


Mr. F. M. Paget, the English elocutionist, | 
actor and entertainer, whose announcement 
appears in another column, has arrived in To- 
| ronto from New York with the intention of 
spending his summer vacation in this city. Mr. 
Paget has previously visited us, last year as a 
member of Mr. and Mrs. Kendal’s company, 
and again in October last with Alexander Sal- 
vini, distinguishing himself in the prominent 
characters of Richelieu in The Three Guards- 
men and Polonius in Hamlet. Determining to 
make America his field of work, the actor was 
the recipient of many letters of farewell and 
good-will. The celebrated author of The Second | 
Mrs. Tanqueray and The Notorious Mrs. Ebb- 
smith, A. W. Pinero, wrote: ‘“‘ regret for many 
reasons that you intend to settle permanently | 
in America. However, youare likely to prosper 
professionally in the States, and this prospect 
must reconcile you in some measure to leaving | 
your numerous English friends. As it is, I 
trust that American managers will not be long 
in discovering your worth. You have both 
ability and experience, and have learnt your 
craft in the best of schools.” After experienc- 
ing a continuously busy life, Mr. Paget does 
not entertain the idea of being altogether idle, | 
consequently he is prepared to give Toronto | 
aspirants to the public platform: and stage an 
opportunity seldom offered outside the metropo- 
lis or greater cities. Mr. Paget’s ability and 
qualifications may be gathered from the fact 
that for twenty-five years he has been promi- 
nently before the English public in the prtnci- 
pal London theaters and as actor-manager with 
his own companies in the provinces, and has 
been the successful adviser and tutor of several 
successful actors, who give him the title of their 
**theatrical father,” some of these being Frank 
Worthing of Daly’s Theater, Vincent Stern- 
royd, now at St. James’s Theater, London ; 
Charles Chute, W. L. Abingdon, ete. Mrs. 
Paget also comes of an old theatrical stock, be- 
ing the niece of the late Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Kean, and who is remembered on this conti- 
nent by many old play-goers as being notable 
in her performance of the Dauphin in Louis XI. 
Mrs. Paget will assist Mr. Paget in the getting 
up of amateur theatricals. 





Books and Bookmen. 


S Hon. G. W. Ross very properly said | 
at the supper given to Mr. Gilbert 
Parker at the National Club last 
Monday evening, it is a good thing 
that we have a National Club in 
Toronto. This club has recently 
demonstrated that it has a very correct view of 
things, and the little attention shown to Mr. 
Gilbert Parker was in excellent taste. This 
Canadian novelist domiciled in London was 
made aware that his countrymen are deeply 
concerned in the success of the ambitious work 
he has undertaken and are proud of the pro- ; 
gress he has made. He was not left to guess 
the truth, or gather an assurance of it from 
fugitive statements in the press or from the way 
he was stared at inthe streets, but it was right 
cordially brought home to him at the National 
Club. Mr. Frank Arnoldi, Q.C., president of the 
National Club, occupied the chair, and at the 
guests’ table were at his right the Lieut.-Gov- 
ernor, at his left Mr. Gilbert Parker, the guest 
of the evening. Others present were: Hon. G. 
W. Ross, Dr. Parkin, Col. G. T. Denison, Mr. 
Edgar A. Wills, Mr. O. A. Howland, M.P.P., 
Mr. J. S. Willison, Mr. A. F. Pirie of Dundas, 
Mr. Stuart Livingstone, president Canadian 
Club, Hamilton; Mr. David Creighton, Mr. W. 
B. Nichol, Capt. Hughes, Commander Law, 
Mr. Hugh Blain, Mr. S. R. Hart, Mr. J. F. Eby, 
Mr. W. G. Thurston, Mr. Dan Rose, Mr. J. 
Rose, Mr. J. W. Curry, Mr. J. A. Ewan, Mr. 
W. D. Gregory, Mr. W. K. Bowerman, Mr. 
Neil McCrimmon, Mr. A. A. Allen, Dr. Ken 
nedy, Mr. J. Carter Troop, Mr. Frank Yeigh, 
Mr. A. H. U. Colquhoun, Mr. Theodore W. 
Gregory, Mr. T. K. Merritt, Mr. W. E. H. Car 
ter, Mr. John Carrick, Mr. S. B. Gundy, Mr. H. 
M. Hunt, Mr. W. Copp, Mr. F. Clement 
Brown, Mr. Harry Blight, Mr. E. S. Caswell 
and Mr. Frank Smith. His Honor the Lieut.- 
Governor made a speech that struck the note 
for the evening. 
and humorous. The president of the Club 
was in good form and recited a part of Mr. 
Kipling’s The Native Born. Hon. G. W. Ross, 
Mr. J. S. Willison, Dr. Parkin, Col. G. T. Deni- 
son and Mr. A. F. Pirie were the other 
speakers. The guest of the evening delivered 
the speech in which most interest centered. 
Mr. Parker is a modest man, and all who heard 
him speak had an enhanced opinion of him. 
To put it in a word, he is sincere and does not 
try to “ glitter.” 


E. B. F. Robinson, B.A., of Markham, has 
just had published by William Briggs a work 
on The True Sphere of the Blind. Dr. Robin 
son, having lost his eyesight, has one decided 
qualification for the treatment of his subject, 


His remarks were patriotic 


| and after reading part of the book (forI am 


reading it with deep interest as occasion pre- 
sents), I am fully convinced that he has every 
qualification necessary in considering the sub 
ject and has produced a volume that will 
become a text-book. The author says in his 
preface that blindness is not a subject of general 
interest, but I am forced to observe that his | 
work is full of deep interest for every man who | 
has or has not the privilege of eyesight. This | 
includes every person. In his preface he says: 
“I believe The True Sphere of the Blind to be 
in those vocations which require mental activity 
rather than manual skill for their success- 
ful prosecution. By a careful psychological 
analysis I show that blindness renders possible | 


| is strong on this point. 


; expressmen 


| bursed large sums for the police and other 
| officials, so that he was always warned in time 


allusions to it on the ground 


most interesting book. The author seems to 


hold that blindness gives an advantage to a 
| man of mental strength, and many interesting 
| cases are cited of the great services rendered 


science, politics and literature by men who 
were physically blind. The gist of the author's 
point of view is found on p. 101: ‘‘I would 
advise the parents of blind children to treat 
them as other children are treated; educate 
them as they would have been educated had 
not blindness intervened; send them out to 
look after themselves just as they would have 
been sent out under ordinary circumstances. 
The men who have resolved that their blindness 
should not interfere with their career have 
generally succeeded. It is when the blind are 
coddled that failure is most frequent.” Theauthor 
It would be impossible 
to do justice to this valuable book in a para- 


rraph, but I can recommend it unreservedly to | ‘ p 
gray . : | Pray, in confidence, inform us, whence, and what, 


all medical men, teachers and thinking people. | 


Canon Gore, in a recent lecture on the his- 
torical character of the Book of Acts, suggested 
that the speech of Stephen was undoubtedly a 
shorthand report and exhibited the marks of 
hurry which such a report must naturally show. 
He explained that shorthand was a well known 


| art in New Testament times, and that short- 


hand writers formed then, as now, a distinct 
profession. 





Points About People. 


There are only two survivors in France of 
Napoleon's Grand Army, and one of them, M. 
Baillod, was recently decorated by President 
Faure with the cross of the Legion of Honor. 
Baillod is one hundred and three years old, and 
still reasonably active, though after Waterloo 
he was discharged from the army as a con- 
sumptive. 


tion of the attempts to employ them at trade, | 


that it | 
contributes to the value of this learned and | 








| Like an 


—. 


The Re-Incarnation of Osman Digna. 


London Truth. 

Welcome, good old Osman Digna, like the clown at 
Drury Lane, 

On the stage once more appearing with your “ Here 
we are again!” 

Times unnumbered Rumour’s killed you, but, 
ever, you contrive, 

When we fancy you are ‘“‘deadest,” to be, straight- 

* way, most alive. 


as 


Since you first came on the warpath, in now very 
distant days, 5 ; 

You have paid the debt of nature in a multitude of 
ways; 

You've been shot, you have been poisoned, you've 
been speared by your own side, 

You've succumbed to slow starvation, you of pesti 
lence have died. 


But, in spite of these demises, you to-day, if Reuter's 
right, 

“injy-rubber idgit” still are spoiling for a 
fight : 

And your sudden re-appearance at your “ Fuzzy- 
Wuzzies’” head, 

Fills all Egypt, ‘tis reported, with the liveliest of 
dread. 


Tell us, then, O artful Osman! what the method is of 
yours, 

That each new re-incarnation of your restless sou) 
secures} 5 

Tell us how it is you manage, just when Egypt 
safest seems, 

To arouse new consternation with your “resur 
rected” screams. 


Come, you most mysterious chieftain, ere you carry 
things too far, 


and who you are? 

Do explain your cryptic presence, and those oft- 
recurrent jinks 

Which transform you to a problem, enigmatic as 
the Sphinx. 


This, and this alone is certain: When the French, 
In tones severe, 

Say the time must be approaching when from Egypt 
we should clear ; 

When their Chauvinistic leaders for evacuation 
rave 

It is then, convenient Osman! 
your grave. 


you re-issue from 


Can it bethat you are prompted by a wish to be of 
use 

To a Government's that graveled for a plausibl 
excuse? 


| Can it be that some bold Jingo, re-incarnate in youn 


Pope Leo XIII. has presented to the Queen | 
Regent of Spain the Palazzo Altempo in Rome, | 


which he purchased recently for 1,200,000 francs, 
The palace was formerly a monastery and was 
rebuilt and decorated by Cardinal Marco of 
Altempo. Recently the Queen Regent of Spain 
expressed a strong desire to own a palace in 
Rome, and the pope has now gratified her wish. 


The venerable Countess of Rothes had the 
right to perform a ceremony on any occasion 
when the sovereign of Scotland visited the 
Kingdom of Fife, which might have given her 
the title of “‘hereditary grand bootjack.” By 


an old feudal custom the head of the Rothes | 


family, when the king returned to Falkland 
palace from the hunt, had to pull off the royal 
boots and invest the royal feet in easy-going 
slippers. 


Osman Digna, whose strange habit of bobbing 


up after he is reported dead inspired the poem 
reproduced in another column from Labby’s 
Truth. performed prodigies of valor in the last 
Mahdist uprising. He is the son ofa French 


nobleman and was educated in the military | 


schools at Cairo. It seems that not only has 
Osman Jigna returned to life, but that Loben- 


gula has returned from the grave into which | 


the press despatches consigned him two years | 


ago. 


Mr. J. Van Sommer has been awarded the 
prize offered last year by ex-Ald. John Shaw 
for the best essay on the subject How to Avoid 
Enforced 
Dominion. The consideration of the essays 
was left with the Trades and Labor Council, 


Idleness of Wage Earners in our | 


and Presicent Glockling has just announced | 


the award. A public meeting will soon be held 
and Mr. Van Sommer's essay read and dis- 
cussed, bu it is not out of place to say that 
probably the solution offered is an adaptation 


ina general way of the European Free Labor | 


Colony system, which could be operated so 
well here where land may be had, and had 
cheaply. Mr. Van Sommer has written much 
on Imperial Federation and other questions of 
import. 


The most popular among the bandit chiefs of 
Cuba (General calls himself | 
proudly ‘el rei de los campos de la isla de 
Cuba,” i.e, “*King of the prairies of the | 
island Cuba,” has contributed much to the | 
insecurity of Cuba by his depredations. In 
1886 he was, indeed, forced to fly to the United | 


Garcia), who 


States, for the Spanish police were hot on his | 
heels; but in the following year he returned, | 
robbing, plundering and killing as before. In 
180) Garcia demanded of the railroad companies 
of Havana $25,000. He threatened that if the 
money was not sent he would set fire to the | 
stations, destroy bridges and derail trains. 
The companies at first refused to comply. The | 
result was that railroad stations were burned | 
down in several places, a bridge was much 
damaged by a dynamite explosion, and some 
trains were run off the rails. This caused a | 
panic among the public, and passengers and | 
goods were held back. The companies there- 
fore came to the conclusion that it would be 
wisest to pay the $25,000. Garcia had also a 
regular revenue from the owners of planta- | 
tions. Those who paid their “ taxes" regularly 
to him were not Merchants and 
were also numbered among his 
On the other hand, Garcia dis- 


molested. 


** subjects.” 


when danger threatened him. To-day Garcia 
is one of the heads of those “ patriots” who 
ravage the beautiful isle with fire and sword, 
and bravely run away if they see any Spanish 
soldiers about. 





—_e CF SU 
‘Thomas, I saw you laugh just now. What 
were you laughing about?” “I was just 


thinkin’ about something.” ‘“ You have no 
business thinking during school hours. Don’t 





a more intense mental life, and by an examina- ! let it occur again.”—London Answers. 


| stylish cut. 


form, 
Has precipitated rashly this quite unexpected storm / 


Or are you a Tory agent, with a histrionic bent, 

Some dramatic Primrose Leaguer, Captain Middle- 
ton has sent? 

Or, say, can it be your person in effect but corres 
ponds 

With the shape of some large holder of high-priced 
Egyptian bonds? 


Answer quickly, then, O Digna, if you're blessed 
with bones and pith, 

And are not an apparition—a mere journalistic myth! 

Answer quickly, if you're truly a most famous 
fighting man, 

And are not a “ Mrs. Harris” 
Soudan! 


who resides in the 


Waiting. 
For Saturday Night. 
* Weare waiting,” sighed the elm trees 
“ For the Spring, 
We have seen the early robin 
On the wing, 
But the April winds are chill, 
And their hollow voices fill 
All the valley ‘neath the hill, 
And we wait.” 


“We are waiting,” cried the spirits 
Of the sky; 

* We shall doff our sad-hued garments 
By and by ; 

We shall don our garments blue, 

Soft of texture—pure of hue, 

When the Springtime voices woo; 
So we wait.” 


* We are waiting,” breathed the spirits 
Of the flowers, 

“Oh, how weary seem the moments 
How like hours; 

We have wakened from our sleep, 

Of the Winter long and deep, 

And we long from earth to leap ; 
Yet we wait.” 


* We are waiting,” piped the robins 
Thro’ the rain ; 
“We are waiting for the sun 
To shine again ; 
For the minstrelsy that waits 
Yond the Summer's golden gates, 
For the life that life elates, 
Do we wait.” 


“Vet we're waiting,” say the children 

* Kagerly ; 
And our hearts with all things beat 

In sympathy, 
Come, oh, Spring! Oh, throbbing Spring! 
Hasten, hasten, with thee bring 
Mystic voices whispering, 

‘Do not wait.’” 

EDNA MacNIsH 


The Song of the Society Salvation Lass. 





London Truth. 
The uniform worn by the ladies of Mr. Ballington 


| Booth’s new Salvation Army will have a relativel) 


Reuter. 
As I put my new uniform on, 

I remarked, as I looked in the glass, 
“ How fit for a smiling, 
Extremely beguiling, 

Select ‘Hallelujah Lass!’ 

Let others save souls in a gown 
That is made of the dowdiest brown, 
My dress isa blue one, 

Its fashion a new one, 
A cut that will startle the town! 
A fact that I counted upon 
When I first put this uniform on! 


“The wide-awake Ballington Booth 
Will, now we are dressed this way, 
Get plenty of ‘lasses’ 
To preach to ‘ the classes,’ 
And plenty to sing and to pray. 
For this I may safely assert, 
That if we men’s souls can’t convert, 
Our manner magnetic, 
And costume esthetic, 
Will surely induce them to flirt. 
This at least may be counted upon 
Now we've put our new uniform on! 


“With the aid of a smart tambourine, 
And a bonnet that’s quite up to date, 
I soon ought to capture 
A ‘dude’ or enrapture 
Some rich man deserving that fate. 
In Wall street I'll ‘take up my cross’ 
As I preach on the evils of dross, 
Aad if I am plucky 
And things should prove lucky, 
Just think! I may marry a ‘ Boss.’ 
An end that I counted upon 
When I first put this uniform on! 
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The Fall of the Curate. 
HE curate rose from his knees and 
turned out the lights on the altar. 
This was the work of the sexton, 
but the sexton had gone home and 
there was no one left in the church 

none but the curate and the 
organist—the organist who sat in the shadow 
of his instrument dreamily fingering the keys. 

“Come, Morell,” said the curate ; ‘‘ we must 
close up the church and go home.” 

‘* Wait,” said the organist softly. 
the lights and wait.” 

The curate looked at him wonderingly as he 
sat half concealed in the shadows that en- 
veloped the organ and chancel in a dim, 
religious mist. He was a strange man, this 
organist, but a superb musician, of whom 
apart from that he knew very little. 


“Tiirn out 


He was a 


strange man and had made a strange request, | 


and one which in that holy place and hour 
grated harshly on the tired nerves of a curate 
already weak and overstrained by the prolonged 
Lenten services of fasting, and vigil, and prayer. 
The great body of the church was already 
shrouded in darkness, with the exception of the 


light which shone from a few jets of gas on the | 
chancel, whose feeble and uncertain rays, striv- | 


ing ineffectually to relieve the gloom, succeeded 
only in accentuating the dim fantasy of the 
shadows which played around the organ and 


mocked the pale and spectral light that fell on | 


aisle, and altar, and nave. The strange and 
depressing influence of this environment, com- 
bined with the weariness begot of prolonged 
Lenten labor, stirred the gentle spirit of the 
curate to revolt against this sudden attack 
upon his nerves. 

“T am tired,” he said petulantly. ‘I have 
fasted for forty days, and worked very hard in 
the parish. To-morrow (Good Friday) I must 
rise at seven. Let me go home and rest.” 

‘*T have a confession to make,” said the or- 
ganist. ‘‘ Put out the lights and listen.” 

There was a strange thrill in the voice of 
the organist, which moved the curate to 
wonder—-moved him to wonder and _ fear. 
With a nervous glance at his companion 
he passed reluctantly to the lights and ex- 
tinguished them one by one, with the excep- 
tion of the solitary jet which burnt by the side 
of the musician in the shadow of the organ. 
His hand trembled as he touched the jets and 
his nervousness grew with the darkness which 
thickened and deepened around him, seeming 
to stifle him with its closeness and blackness, 
and oppressing him with’ a consciousness of 
some hidden and terrible danger. The last 
light was extinguished, and nervous and faint 
and exhausted he sank into a seat in the choir 
and gazed with strained and expectant eyes at 
the vague and shadowy figure that sat motion- 
less in front of the organ. But no sound dis- 
turbed the stillness; the moments 
longer than hours and the silence as dense as 
the darkness which oppressed the soul of the 
listener with a nameless and terrible fear. 

A white hand fluttered in the air—fluttered a 
moment and fell—and suddenly upon the quiet 
of the holy place there burst a flood of most 
unholy sound. It was a valse. Wave after 
wave and tide on tide of sacrilegious music beat 
the air, pealing and vibrating through the hol. 
the chancel and rushing in _ fierce 
derision down the dark vistas of the aisles. 
It mounted to the galleries and rang among 
the rafters, storming the altar, and choir, and 
chancel with wild harmonic laughter and 
musical sneer and jeer, deriding the holiness 
of the temple and mocking the sanctity of the 
sanctuary with fierce melodic scorn. 

** Be madman,” cried the 
‘remember you the 


seemed 


lows of 


curate ; 
the 


silent, 


where are, place, 


hour.” 

‘*‘ Be silent you,” cried the organist above the 
waves of sound. “ Be silent you and listen. 
It is thus I have lived my life.” 

The curate shuddered and bowed his head. 
The lonz Lenten fast had told on his emaciated 
frame. He was faint, and weak, and exhausted 
by the hard work of the parish, long days of 
watching by the beds of the sick, and nights of 
striving, and vigil, and fast, and 
prayer. But the long Lent battle was drawing 
to an end and he had hoped to rest —-to rest and 
be happy; and now at the moment of his 
greatest weakness, just when the battle was 
when, 


spiritual 


over and the victory seemed to be won ; 
weakened and worn by the struggle, he had 
hoped to find rest and peace—now, at the mo- 
ment of his greatest weakness, the tempter was 
upon him. The evil one assailed him in the 
darkness of the church. Sin with her sweetest 
voice was singing as the sirens sang of old 
singing of life and its joy. 

Profane and beautiful, the music thrilled his 
soul, drowning the whispers of his conscience 
with hot harmonic waves and waking passions 
and yearnings he had never known before. 
Passionate and petsuasive, it echoed through 
the corridors of his brain and 


aisles and 


stormed his soul with waves of fire and melody | 


and light, as it had stormed and scorned the 
altar of the chureh wherein he knelt and 
prayed. For it was singing now of all life's 
sweetest joys, its passion and its ecstasy and 
hope—the lips that lure, the smile that slays, 
the hope that dares and ventures all, the faith 
that dies forever to live an hour, and the 
fathomless love that loses all to win a little and 
loves that little better than the lost. In tender 


tones and low it told of stolen joys and veiled | 


and seeret bliss, and rapture born of the red, red 
wine, and purple passions, and pleasures tierce 
and fair. Hark to the voice of Juliet singing a 
love song to her Romeo 


moonlight. A nightingale is calling to her 
mate—the song of the loved to her lover. 


it is pealing, 
No, it is 
Come. 


Mark the royal rage of Othello 
pealing, pealing from the organ. 
Ophelia now who weeps and whispers. 
How the music thrills and trembles, soft and 
sweet, tender and low, tender and low, and 
soft and sweet, waking a wild delirium of 


emotional passion and longing in the soul of | 


him who hears. 

“The world is fair,” cries the organ. ‘* The 
world is fair, fair, fair, Why are you wasting 
the dawn of your life in helpless longing and 
hopeless prayer,’ when all the world is fair, 
fair, fair ?” 

The curate heard and trembled for his soul. 
The contagion of passion had seized him, and 
he longed to feel what he heard, to go out of 
the darkness and gloom of the church into the 
beautiful world—the purple world, the world 


a love song in the | 


| of passion, and smiles, and tears, and sun- 
light, gold and glory. 

The white hand fluttered a moment in the 
air—fluttered a moment and fell—and rested 
in silence on the keys. The voice of the organ 
| was hushed, but still the music trembled and 
thrilled, thrilled in the soul of the curate. <A 
thousand passions hitherto undreamt of. vi- 
brated in his heart and strange desires blos- 
somed in his breast. His eye had glanced along 
the glowing chords of melody and seen the 
vistas of a larger life. 

The organist rose from the organ. His face 
was pale and sad and his eyes were full of fear 
as he glanced at the fire in the eyes of the white 
wan face before him. 

“You are going,” said the curate. 

“Yes, Iam going to Sullivan's to gamble and 
dance and drink,” said the musician. 

**May I come?” said the curate. 

The organist turned away his head and an- 
swered hoarsely, ‘‘ Come.” 

And they passed from the church together. 

Toronto, April 6. CAIvs. 





London Ladies’ Letter. 


Lonpon, ENG., April 2, 1896. 
HE Women De- 
gree question is 
engaging much 
attention, and I 
am sure a refer- 
ence to it will in- 
terest the lady 
readers of SATUR- 
DAY Nicut. The 
Oxford and Cam- 
bridge Universi- 
are on the 
whole opposed in 
principle to the 
project. Camb- 
ridge reserves its final decision on the matter 
till October next. At first, neither university 
more particularly so that of Cambridge—would 
as much as listen to the idea; but having re- 
flected over the question, the Dons are willing 
to reconsider the matter during the ensuing 
six months, when they will duly pronounce 
their verdict. The ‘‘Cams” intend referring it to 
a syndicate, that will consult with such per- 
sons and bodies as they think fit. The report 
of the syndicate will be submitted to the Senate 
for final voting. The supporters of the fair sex 
in this question are many, and have for chief 
champion Mrs. Sidgwick, who besides being 
Mr. Arthur Balfour's sister, is the Principal of 
Newnham College. Professor Marshall heads 
the opposition, and is equally influential. 
This gentleman proposes to solve the difliculty 
by creating special universities for women. 
The ungallant conduct of the two great Eng- 
lish seats of learning will not unlikely drive 
women to the leading educational institutions 
of Scotland, where degrees—-equally as impor- 
tant as those conferred in England—are be- 
stowed on ladies as well as gentlemen, for the 
Scotch recognize that a woman can 
as much programme intelligence as a man. 
The universities of Edinburgh and 


ties 








have | 
| the Princess Alexandra of Coburg were 


Aberdeen No matter whether 


have seized the occasion to open their doors to | 


women. The students of Cambridge are severely 
criticized for their ungallant and parochial con- 
duct, they are, however, willing to confer upon 
ladies diplomas of some kind, perhaps the B.A., 
but certainly not the sacred M.A., which de- 


gree, they maintain, must ever be the ex- 
clusive property of men. The Oxonians are 
a shade less exclusive, though imposing 


very selfish conditions, that are not favor- 
ably accepted. Thus, they would be glad to 
bestow honors on the fair sex, but ladies would 
have to reside for twelve terms in a place ap- 
proved by the university. And even then, no 
lady is to be granted a B.A. degree unless she 
has taken honors in at least one subject. 
not least, though the lady students did win 
either a B.A. or an M.A. degree, they would be 
forbidden to add their name. They 
must always keep their light under a bushel. 
“It might out-daze masculine genius!” 

The Grand Hotel at Cimiez, where the Queen 


same to 


} jet and 


Last, | 
| bon 








Charlie Kiddly 
Miss Highkicker 
Charlie Kiddly 


Bet your life lam. I’m 


Gwacious ! 





So you ah not going on the stage to-night at all? 


going on in three parts. 





ments, hence in this respect it is faultless. The 
royal apartments are on the first floor; the 
Queen’s bedroom is entirely reconstructed and 
is situated at the back of the hotel, facing the 
north, the favorite point preferred by Her 
Majesty, who likes to sleep in a cool and spaci- 
ous chamber. Her Majesty always sleeps in 
her own large mahogany bed, which is ever 
brought specially from Windsor along with 


j; her donkey-chaise. 


The Princess of Wales, accompanied by the 
Princesses Victoria and Maud, and, of course, 
Prince Charles of Denmark, held, on behalf of 
Her Majesty, the first drawing-room of the sea- 
son at Buckingham Palace, and I must tell you 
about it. It was not at alla gay gathering; the 


| day was gloomy, but that did not prevent a 


large crowd, as usual, to gather, to witness the 
“arrivals,” the debutantes especially. It was 
noticed that there was a considerable falling 
off in the wearing of floral favors by coachmen 
and valets. Indeed, the occupants of carriages 
themselves had bouquets of a sickly character. 
As ever, the number of presentations was very 


large. The Royal Family, being in mourning 


| for the late Prince Henry of Battenberg, im- 


parted quite a chilly feeling to the imposing 
The Princess Maud of Wales and 
the 


ceremony. 


observed of all observers. 
in or out of mourning, the Princess of Wales is 
certain to set off her toilette; her was of 
black silk, with jet embroidery, corsage and 
train corresponding ; her co/f/ure was composed 
of a tiara of diamonds, black feathers and the 
veil; ornaments, pearls and dia 
monds. The Victoria and Maud 
wore gowns of sirailar material as their mother, 
with more varied jet trimming, Vandyke sleeves, 
pearl and ornaments. The Duchess of York 
patronized a black English watered silk, with 
feather trimming and embroidery ; 
head-dress and ornaments similar to the Prin- 
The toilettes of outsiders con- 


robe 


necessary 


Princesses 


cess of Wales. 
sisted chiefly of white satin as the gown mate- 
rial, more or less embroidered with silver-rib- 
lily-of-the 
the — floral 


corsages, that 


bows, cord or silver tissue ; 


mimosa or roses were 


patronized ; 


valley, 


trimmings most 


| matched trains, were rather heavily laden with 


is enjoying a haven of rest, presents nothing 


new since Her Majesty's last annual visit, save 
that the surrounding 
have in many cases constructed private roads 


owners of 





afford to the Queen a 
phaeton drives. 
turesque suburb of paradise Nice, and is only 
two miles north of the animated town. The 
Grand Hotel is an unpretentious-looking build- 
ing, three stories high, and surrounded by a 
lovely tropical garden, The temporary 
residence is health itself, being situated four 
feet the 





hundred and twenty above 


Mediterranean. 


properties | 


royal | 


blue | 
The immediate neighborhood, | 


as well as the village of Cimiez itself, is full of | 


historical reminiscences. 
Majesty was first drawn to Cimiez three years 


The attention of Her | 
| broad-brim structure, but the marked peculiar- 


| 


ago by Miss Cochrane, one of her maids of | 


honor, who resided some time there. Necessary 
plans and photographs were taken in conse- 
the Queen, who 
Grand Hotel at 
The pro- 


quence and submitted to 
finally resolved to rent the 
a rent of 37,500 francs per month. 


prietor, like a shrewd man, expended nearly | 
all the rent in ameliorating the old building | are 


and introducing the latest sanitary improve- 


costly lace. The dress of the Lady Mayoress 
was extremely handsome, consisting of ivory 
silver floral 


front. 


ornamented with frosted 
festoons at the bottom of the skirt in 
The general fashions present no decided change; 


much 


satin, 


the sleeve question causes discussion, 


connecting with the grounds of the hotel, to | evidence that a definite change is not distant. 
rreater variety in her | 


Cimiez is now the most pic- | commences to lap more than bulge, and tightens 


For the moment the sleeve at the shoulder 


at the wrist like a bishop's sleeve. Skirts are 
straight in front, with a tendency to trim them 
slightly at the foot; at the back the folds gather 
gracefully and fall with ease from the waist. 
Dress materials will 
elegant alpacas, and the tailor costume never 
But it must be perfect in 
The style for jackets is 
XV. and Louis XVI. 
Hats are rather still of 


this spring consist of 
Was more in vogue, 
cut and faultless in fit. 
more and more Louis 


the first particularly. 


ity of head-gear is the immense quantity of 
flowers——violets and = primroses  em- 
ployed exquisitely made, with ribbon to match 
and lace everywhere. Note, that when the 
aizrette is made of tlowers it ought to spring 


season 


from an artificial diamond clasp. 
‘are nolonger in favor; they 
ridiculous, 


“Tea cigarettes” 


now considered Tea-leaves 


never made up good cigarettes, because either 
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Maude 
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Did his mind seem to have a posaeaneed, hens at college? 
1at’s more important you know, 


too moist or too dry. ‘“ Light mild tobacco” is 
béing again employed, and special ‘ladies’ 
pipes,” made in porcelain, cherrywood and 
amber, have met with favor. MopisteE. 


The Ediftor’s Retaliation. 


ICERO PERKINS was a very nice 
young man—not nice in the sense of 
fastidious, but nice in the 
pleasant. His cheerful demeanor, 
however, was chiefly due, no doubt, 
to his excellent regard for him who 

is generally every man’s most cherished friend 
and is therefore known in calm and dispas- 
sionate grammar as the first person singular. 
But a steady may blow against a 
sturdy structure till it falls; a contemptible 
obstacle often derails a huge and mighty train. 
Alas! the disturbance of self-esteem 
about a sea of fury, which, whether it after- 
ward subside or not into the low still tide of 
repentant humiliation, has waves that beat and 





sense of 


breeze 


brings 


spray to sting. 

Cicero Perkins did not hope to win for him- 
self a resounding fame in literature. He phil- 
anthropically intended to accomplish this 
enterprise forthe lasting benefit of an eager 
world. A few weeks only need they wait. He 
abode his majestic time. Meanwhile, with a 
keen eye to self-improvement, and a discern- 
ment that now proves triumphantly the absence 
of conceit, he determined to read at least one 
page of The New Continental Dictionary every 
day before breakfast. He had heard of this 
plan before. He knew it would add zest to his 
resolution, and well up within him as a seeth- 
ing earnest of future glorification. 

The plan worked admirably, and Cicero was 

! really painstaking and conscientious 


* Hum,” growled the editor, ** this idiot says 
nothing, but he’s stocked himself with words of 
a feather, and he’s flocked them together with 
avengeance. Lesse : 

* Accurate acknowledgments of acumen are 
adduced as the antipodes of amateur amenities. 
The an allegory achieved by an a 


priori architect. 


Eneid is 
Apropos of analogy, ancestry 
is advertised in wsthetic alternatives by 
alienating the amiable affections of antiquity 
who aid aspiration with an arduous accent on 
the antepenult.” 

* Balder — the 
rendered by the critical registering apparatus 
The proof 


was enigmatic verdict 
of the editor’s weather hemisphere. 

| reader would have heaved a hollow laugh. 
Scratching hastily 
tore the resulting note from its position, seized 


on a pad before him, he 


a printed slip from a pile on the right, thrust 
these with the manuscript into a long ofticial 
envelope, and cast the lot aside to await the 
coming of the first instrument of Nemesis’ re 
acting force, the oftice-boy. 


Curiously we glance over Cicero's shoulder as 
he reads: 

DEAR Stk,—We regret tind it 
possible at present to accept your article so kindly 
submitted for publication in The Mammoth Monthly 
The rejection of a manuscript does not 
Thanking you 


that we do not 


Magazine. 
necessarily imply that it lacks merit. 
for your courtesy, ete. 


We are, very truly yours, 
TRYEM A, GANE, 
Cicero Perkins, Esq. Editor. 


Cicero madly tears open the accompanying 
slip, which, ° perceive, reads as follows : 

Cut up your stuffinto feet and lines. It'll make a 
great hit as afiterative verse, 7. A. 'G. 

Our herof Perkins, howls vindictively, scat 
ters the fragments to phe ceiling, pounds the 


' wall and burstsinate4f series of prolonged and 


awful objurgations, mostly beginning with the 
first letter of the alphabet, although as yet he 
had not mastered the first forty pages of The 
New Continental Dictionary. 

Having become rather calmer and more bitter 
in a week or two, he one day seized the pen, 
broke it, seized another, grasped the ink-bottle, 
spilt it, laughed ironically and reached for the 
red ink as better adapted for his purpose, any- 


way, and thus bestirred himself to write. This 


is the letter he sent: 
7. 

ANIMAL, 
absence of appreciation. 


Gane: 
I defy you and assert your abominable 
Ardent ambition I have, 


7 


nor is it blighted by the asinine ailing with which 
you are afflicted. Ah! arrogant anomaly, shudder! 
for the day will dawn ere long when ample acclama- 
tion and applause shall drown your anxious cries, 
and anger destroy your apparatus. Avaunt, I say! 
ANONYMOUS, 

Which was perhaps rather mild after such 
treatment, but restricted somewhat noticeably 
by a certain peculiar tendency. 

But psychology can never analyze the emo- 
tions of Cicero two days after. For this is the 
letter he received—only a printed slip, yet a 
model of appropriateness and a masterpiece of 
retort: 

DEAR Sir,—We regret that we do not find it possi- 
ble at present to accept your article so kindly sub- 
mitted for publication in The Mammoth Monthly 
The rejection of a manuscript does not 
Thanking you 


Magazine. 
necessarily imply that it lacks merit. 
for your courtesy, ete., 
We are, 
Very truly yours, 
TRYEM A. GANE, Editor. 
Per TRYEM NOMORE. 
Cicero Perkins, Esq. 
PLASKET. 
—___. + »2e 
An Allegorical Figure of the Press. 
San Francisco Argonaut. 

In a recent number of the Fourth Estate, a 
“journal published for newspaper men,” there 
was given the result of a competition ‘for an 
artistic design typifying ‘The Press.’” The 
competition was confined to newspaper “art- 
ists,” and the result was certainly peculiar. A 
number of designs were sent in, and three well 


known editors were appointed as judges. The 


judges were forced to say that, in their opinion, 


the designs were none of them good, but they 
gave the prize, one hundred dollars, to the one 
which seemed, in their opinion, to be the least 
bad. This came from the surging brain of an 
“artist” on a Minneapolis daily. It repre- 
sented a preposterous female figure in an im- 
possible attitude enlightening an apocryphal 
world. The depths of mediocrity to which the 
newspaper “‘artists”” descended were as amus- 
ing as they were melancholy. But we would 
recommend to the Fourth Estate, if it desires a 
picture which will typify ‘“* The Press,” to take 
the double-page cartoon in the number of Life 
published on March 19. This represents a 
figure in the middle of an imposing city square. 
It is a horrible, epicene creation, with a face 
something between that of a Medusa and an 
Irish hod-carrier. Around its the 
trampled bodies of its victims, while the bowed 
forms of weeping women and the inanimate 
supporters. Not 
statue of 


base are 


men act as 
fair white 
bedaubed 


forms of suicide 
far from it marble 
Justice, which is with mud, while 
the figure typifying ‘“‘The Press” is gathering 
from the filth at its handfuls of mud to 
hurl at the passers-by. In the middle distance 
are the figures of decent people, mud-bedabbled, 


is a 


base 


recoiling in affright at the figure of ‘The 
Press.” In the background are to be seen 


terrified citizens fleeing for the tall timber. 
The design is a striking one, and we commend 
it to ouresteemed contemporary, the Fourth 
Estate, as being one that most correctly typifies 
“The intelligent 
Americans. 


Press” as it is viewed by 


To the above, from the Argonaut, we may 
add a few sentences extracted from the report 
of a sermon delivered in Washington on March 
22 by Rev. T. De Witt Talmage. He said that, 
“To man, to govern, to propel a newspaper 
until it shall fixed institution, a national 
fact, demand more qualities than any business 
on earth.” On the whole he took ground as an 
apologist for the daily press. 


be a 


Our only complaint is when sin is made attractive 


vice is printed with great 





and morality dull, when 
headings and good deeds are put in obscure corners, 





iniquity set up in great primer and righteousness in 
nonpareil. Sin is loathsome; make it 
Virtue is beautiful; make it beautiful. 


loathsome. 


Talmage touched the vital spot just there. 
Later he spoke as follows: 

A pastor on a Sabbath preaches toa few hundred 
ora few thousand people, and on Monday, or during 
the week, the printing press will take the same ser- 
mon and preach it to millions of people. God speed 


the printing press! God save the printing press! 


| God Christianize the printing press! 


When I see the printing press standing with the 
electric telegraph on one side gathering the material, 
and the lightning express train on the other side 
waiting for the tons of folded sheets of newspaper, I 
pronounce it the mightiest force in our civilization. So 
I command you to pray for all those who manage the 
newspapers of the land, for all type-setters, for all 
reporters, for all editors, for all publishers, that, sit 
ting or standing in positions of such great influence. 
they that influence for God and the 


betterment of the human race. 


may give all 
And there isnodoubt in the world that the press 
stands in needs of the prayers of good people 
and when good people arise from their knees it 
would be consistent of them to avoid buying 
and reading newspapers that drip with gore 
and smell of scandal. 
ee 


Grim Humor. 
Lokalanzeiger. 

An undertaker in Leipzig, who eked out the 
protits of his trade by letting apartments, hung 
up a notice-board over a coffin in his show-win 
dow with the inscription : ** Lodgings for single 


gentlemen.” 





A Test of Vanity. 
Westfalisches Volksblatt. 

Ach! whatapity! The handsomest gentle- 
man in the company has got a splash on his 
waistcoat!” 

All the gentlemen present look down in con- 
sternation at their vests. 





A Difficulty. 

How shall I turn a rhyme for you? 

The songs have all long since been sung. 
Beneath the sun there's nothing new, 

How shall I turn a rhyme for you? 
Forestalled these many ages through 

By poet's pen and lover's tongue, 
How shall l turn a rhyme for you? 

The songs have all long since been sung. 





| Evolution of the Easter Bonnet. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


BUROPE 


Via NEW YORK and MONTREAL, 


Reserve your berths at once, obtaining better selec- | 


tion. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYDSS. CO. 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 


Saale .. April 18 Aller... April 30) 0 
Havel April 21 \{0a.m Spree....May 3 \f 4.0. 
Trave.. April 28/ Lahn.... May 12 

New York, Gibraltar, Naples. Genoa 


Werra. April 18) 10 Ems. May 2) 10 
Fulda April 25fasm. K.Wm. Il..May 16/ a.m. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


International Navigation Co.’s Lines 
AMERICAN LINE 


NEW YORK—SOU AMPTON (London—Paris) 
St. Paul... April 8) 10 St. Paul. April 29) 10 
New York, Apr. 15 New York., May 6 
Paris . April 2! A.M. | Paris May 13!) 4.™. 

R NEW Si a ot ate 
Noordland.. April 8 Westernl'd, Apr. "aN 
Friesland .. April 15 00D Southwark ..May 6 000 
Kensington, Apr. 22 Noordland.. May 13 

International Navigation Company | 
Pier 14, North River. Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. 


BARLOW OUMBHRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge street, Toronto 





Anecdotal. 


Father Healy's wit seldom had a sting to it. 
On one occasion, however, some vulgar people 
asked how he got on so well in fine houses. 
“Faith,” said Father Healy, ‘it must be from 
my mother I got it, for papa was as common as 


any of you.” 


Whan Sir Rokert Walpole retired into private 
life, time hung heavy on his hands, and Horace 
exerted himself to amuse his father. One day 
he offered to read to him. ‘ What will you 
read, child?” asked Sir Robert wearily. Horace 
suggested history. ‘‘No,no,” replied the veteran 
statesman ; “not history, Horace ; that can’t be 
true.” 


One day Pat Delaney applied before the 
borough magistrates in Yorkshire for a’ beer- 


house license. On being asked if he had anyone 


in court to speak on his behalf as to his 
character, Pat looked around and said: ** Yes, 
yer worships, the chief constable.” ‘* Me!” 


said the chief constable ; “why, | don't know 
the man.” Pat said: *‘* Your worships, IT have 
lived in this town twenty years, and the chief 
constable doesn’t know me. Isn't that good 
enough for yez! If I'd had a bad character he 
would have known me.” Pat got the license. 
The Duchess of Fife, like everyone else, has 
been learning to cycle, and has been taking 
lessons at a private riding-school at Brighton, 
accompanied by her husband, who was much 
interested in her progress. In order to steady 
the rider, it is customary with a beginner for 
the instructor to place his arm around the 
pupil as he walks beside her, but in this case 
the master was obviously shy of following the 
usual practice. The Duke of Fife, observing 
his hesitation, said with an amused smile, ** Oh, 
you can put your arm around her waist — I 


sha'n’t mind.” 


A Turkish physician once called in to attend 
an upholsterer very ill with typhus fever gave 
him up for lost, but passing the house next day 
found him still alive and on the mend. On 
enquiry, he found that the patient, in his con- 
suming thirst, had swallowed a pailful of the 
Called in subse- 


juice of pickled cabbage. 


quently to attend a dealer in’ embroidered 
handkerchiefs ill of the same disease, he pre 
seribed at once the juice of pic kled cabbage. 
The next day the man was dead, whereupon 
the doctor entered in his notebook the follow 
ing memorandum: ‘** While pickled cabbage 


juice is a very efficient remedy in cases of 


typhus, it is not to be used unless the patient 
be, by profession, an upholsterer.” 


It having been the custom in a certain estab 


lishment in the North to pay the workers fort 


} 


nightly, and the workmen having found the 


custom somewhat inconvenient, it was decided 


to send a delegate to the head of the tirm 


to state their grievance. An Irishman, 


named Dan D famed for his sagacity 


and persuasive powers, was selected for the 
task. He duly waited on the master, who 
addressed him thus: ** Well, Daniel, what can 
we do for you this morning? “If ye plase, 
sur, I've been sint as a diligate by the workers 
to ask a favor of ye regardin’ the paymint of our 
wages.’ “Yes; and what do they desire?” 
queried the master. ‘ Well, sur, it is the de 


sire of mesilf, and it is also the desire of ivery 


man in the establishment, that we receive our 
fortnight’s pay every week.” 


whether true or not, will 
interest those who heard Paderewski play in 
Massey Hall During the last “Nor 
wich Festival, a well known architect took 


Paderewski over 


The following 
his week 


the cathedral, with which he 
was greatly impressed, so much so that next 
day he resolved to go there alone, and make 
himself further acquainted with its beauties. 
He managed to lose his way, however, in the 
Cathedral Close, and, happening to pass what 
looked like a schoolroom, from which sounds 
of music were issuing, he stopped, and went in 
to enquire his way. A few small choir boys 
were there alone, waiting for the rest to as 
semble for practice, grouped around one of 
their number who was seated at the piano. It 
must be explained that several of the cathedral 
choir boys are included in the festival chorus. 
so that they had heard Paderewski play the 
great Polish Fantasia produced at Norwich 
during rehearsal. ‘I'll show you how ‘ Paddy’ 
plays,” the young pianist was saying, just as 
Paderewski entered, and straightway began 
a decidedly “frisky” imitation of the great 
player. For a moment he listened, much 
amused, then advancing to the group, he re 
marked quietly: ‘‘No, ll 
‘Paddy’ plays,” and, quietly pushing aside the 


show you how 


little pianist, he played for a short time magni 
ficently to the astonished boys, who stood in 
open-mouthed admiration, not at first recog 
nizing their visitor, till it dawned upon them 
that they were having a recital from no less a 
person than “ Paddy ” himself. 


| 
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Between You and Me. 


=. HAT fools 
Lo) 

‘ can ask 
questions 
which wise 
men cannot 





which no 
one realizes 
more fully 
than those 
modest folk 
who write 
up columns 
inthenews- 
papers. 
People ask you the queerest things, demanding 
opinions, the expression of which might cost 
you your head, and decisions which would pose 
Solomon, and verdicts which no one has a right 
to pronounce. And when you decline decapi- 
tation, or brain fever, or presumption, they 
revile you for a namby-pamby who lacks back- 
bone. It is not always the positive dogmatist 
who thinks the deepest and knows the most; 


and it is not the correspondent from the States | 
who sends you an addressed envelope stamped | 
with a pink U.S. stamp, who gets the promptest | 


answer. 
- 


A lady has written me a very lengthy epistle 
demanding that I investigate her ancestral 
tree, and find out for her from which daughter 
of a certain Irish earl, whose transatlantic 
descendants I chance to know, she is descended. 
There are limits, dear woman. I have not the 
slightest objection, provided you pay my ex- 


penses, to let business stand over while I 


jaunt over to Kilkenny and interview the 
cats, or whoever has lived there longest, 
on the burning question of who you are and 
how you came to be thusly. I think I could 
promise you the necessary information for five 
hundred dollars, which would not be much to 
pay in a matter of such great importance. The 
lady doesn't speak of compensation, but to be 
satisfied as to whetlier she is the descendant 
of Catherine or Anne is surely worth a good 
deal. I don’t wart anyone to imagine I am 
such a fool as to undervalue a pedigree ; things 
are apt to go with it which are worth a good 
deal, but given so satisfactory a line of descent 
as my correspondent spends several sheets of 
paper in proving to be correct, she might accept 
Catherine or Anne, whichever is remotely re- 
sponsible for her existence, without inviting me 
to grub up a hundred and fifty years’ accumula- 
tion of peacefully planted ancestors. 

Under a wineglass on my desk sits a small 
yellow butterfly. Whether she mistook her 
date or lost her way I am not informed, but 
while the snow-birds whirl about in the icy 
skies uray, 
my Psyche, little, 
soul, keeks through her wineglass at winter. 
Every now and then she stretches her wings 
and twiddles her long brown horns and lifts 
one foot after another. Poor little yellow 
Psyche, like a love that is not wanted, she will 
presently meet some cruel blast, and the life 
that is in her will go out before it. 


air, and the lower cold and 


shivering, glass-covered 


The love that is not wanted! Sometimes 
though, it is not so frail, so easily killed as my 
beautiful butterfly. The love that is not wanted 
may be, and often is, a ravening wolf or a rag- 
ing lion, and sometimes a dove that mourns 
And it starves 
to death after exactly the same fashion as the 
creature it resembles. And the pity of it is 
that it need not die, if only it would look 
about it. 


and fills the air with sadness. 


Now that the cycling days are coming, there is 

a feature which has perhaps never before at- 
tracted our notice as we glanced over the face 
of the country, but which will now have a 
great interest. I mean the wayside inns. We 
don't quite know, in this country, what the real 
thing is, the rose-embowered, honeysuckle-hung, 
lattice-windowed, rustic-porched, altogether de- 
lightful and brooding old building, where are 
cold roasts, and huge home-made loaves, and 
strong tea, and good October ale, and a big, lazy, 
thick-voiced landlord shouting spasmodically 
at his wife and his maids, straddling in the 
doorway, patronizing the cyclists, approvingly 
patting a choice piece of horseflesh, and glanc- 
ing slightingly at the smartest 1806 wheel. We 
used to have a few of them hereabouts, and in 
very juvenile days I remember driving up to a 
low portal, over which a swinging sign of a 
brown bee-hive hung, on which was painted 
the following jingle : 

‘Within this hive we're all alive, 

‘Good whiskey makes us funny. 

“If you are dry come in and try 


oo 


* The flavor of our honey! 
And I have chanted this shocking anti-temper 
ance rhyme to an accompaniment of jingling 
harness and ring of even-stepping horses’ hoofs 
on the fine level road, until it’s no wonder I 
wouldn't join a certain bicycle club composed 
entirely of teetotalers. There was another inn 
on that road, the sign of which was a painted 
gate also swinging over the drive-way. 

“This gate hangs high and hinders none, 
Refresh, and pay and travel on, 

ran the legend which [ so often spelled out, 
while the horses and the driver followed the 
first two orders of the rhyme. I remember 
that the second one always rather grated on 
my enjoymentof that sign, and I placed it second 
to the bee-hive. where no money matters were 


mentioned. 


If [had plenty of money to invest just now 
I should build a low country inn with small 
dining-rooms opening off an immense one, the 
tables of which latter could be folded up and 
stowed against the wall, leaving a big space for 
dancing. I would have a bicycle stable, and a 
repair shop, the homeliest waiting-women I 
could tind and the prettiest cashier. Maybe 
Mr. Gay would be sufficiently rotund for the 
Boniface, now that those wise little nurses 
have impressed upon him the necessity of five 
meals a day. The inn should have a_ wide 
veranda with steps all the way across the front 
of it 
who abhor a 


(after-dining perches for the cyclists, 
chair); and there 
immense and re 


civilized 


should be a bath, 


freshing, where one could take at least 
g 
tive swimming strokes, and ice-coo) lager 


should be in regular rivers, but whiskey 


answer, is | 
a truth) 





Against the Law. 


He—A blind man was arrested last night for riding a bicycle. 


She—Why? a) 
He—His *‘ lamps” were out. 





which is fire in healthy boys _ veins, 
and not holy fire either, should be practically 
tabooed, and the voice of the sprinter should 
be heard in the land and Toronto cyclists should 


arise and call me blessed. LADY GAy. 





The Peasants’ Revenge. 
Schwabischer Merkur. 

A village pastorin Wurtemberg, being greatly 
exercised in mind at the want of sobriety among 
his parishioners, harangued them as follows 
from the pulpit: 

“Tf a flag were hoisted on the roof of each of 
you peasants that goes to bed intoxicated on 
Sunday nights, the whole village would be 
ablaze with colors on the Monday!" 

The crestfallen peasants trooped out of the 
church ; but next day a fag was gaily fluttering 
in the breeze over the parsonage, placed there 
by an unknown hand, That was the peasants’ 
revenge. 

The Gem of the Collection 
L'Ilustration. 

Baron X. had been going over the museum 
of a little country town, and when about to 
leave he asked the curator if there was any- 





thing more to be seen. 

* Yes, Baron,” was the reply ; “there remains 
a little casket.” 

**No doubt used as a deposit for the jewelry 
of some eminent personage?” enquired the 
baron. 

“No, sir: that is where I put the tips given 
to me by visitors to the museum.” 

Oe er ie ee 
Boarders fo- Sale. 
Tit-Bits. 

Asomewhat startling advertisement appeared 
lately in a Parisian paper, which illustrates the 
tendency of boarding-house keepers everywhere 


to regard their boarders as a species of property. | 


The announcement was as follows: 

For Sale—A house containing six suits of 
apartments, including all the 
tenants and boarders. An excellent oppor- 
tunity for a married couple. 


occupants 





A Hint to Professional Men. 
From the Dominion Dental Journal. 
SATURDAY NiGut, Toronto—The popularity 
of this unexcelled weekly is well deserved. We 
know no rival which is conducted with more, if 
as much, ability. It is in every sense the very 
best of its kind on the continent, its editorials 
alone being remarkable for their convincing 
force and breadth of view. It is one of the few 
weekly papers which are worthy of preserva- 
tion in permanent form. While avoiding all 
vulgarity and sensationalism in its composition 
and adapting itself to the family circle, the 
editor, unwittingly perhaps, has obtained an 
influence which is destined to make SATURDAY 
Nigutr one of the most powerful political 
factors of the Canadian press. It is a paper 
that every professional man should have in his 
office. 





Photographing the Queen. 
Glasgow Mail. 

It has often been stated that the Queen is an 
excellent subject for the photographer. Mr. 
Downey of the well known photographic firm 
has been telling the English Illustrated Maga- 
zine that his success with royalty has been at- 
tained by *‘ being perfectly natural and avoid 


ing all fuss.” That, he added, is what her 


‘ 


| majesty likes best. 


REMINGTON 


minutes she has to spare, and, although the 
time is generally brief, the sitting is always got 
over successfully. On one occasion I remember 
the Queen had just five minutes to spare, and 
in that time I had to take her alone and also 
with two of the princesses of Hesse. The re- 
sult was perfectly satisfactory.” 





A Dilemma. 

**Mother,” said four-year-old, ‘if you had 
two invitements for the same time, which 
would you go to?” 

“The one that came first, dear.” 

“But if they both came together, mother, 
which would you take?” 

** The one I liked best, I suppose, dear.” 

“Wel, but if Mrs. Black and Mrs. White 
both asked you, what would you do? Don't 
you knew you said the other day that Mrs, 
White wasn’t any 

**Run out and play now, dear—immediately.” 


F. 





The Best Advertisements. 


Many thousands of unsolicited testimonials | 


have reached the manufacturers of Scott's 
Emulson from those cured through its use, of 
consumption and scrofulous diseases! None 
can speak so confidently of its merits as those 
who have tested it. 








CYCLE SCHOOL 


In compliance with the many re- 
quests which we have received, and 
for the convenience of those who 
cannot attend during the dav, we 
have decided to keep our ‘Riding 
Academy 


Open Every Evening 


TILL 10 O’CLOCK 


We are much gratified at the im- 
mense popularity which the school 
has attained, and will continue to do 
all in our power to merit the patron- 
age that has been so freely accorded 
It. | 


MCDONALD & WILLSON 
187 Yonge St., Toronto 


AGENTS FOR 
“Columbia,” and “MM. & W. | 
Special” Cycles. 


* Remington,” 
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A Comfortable Style... 








Fibre Chamois 


The widest skirt and largest sleeves will 
hang in just the same original graceful curves 
until the gown is worn out, when interlined 
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that lasts is given by 
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with it. If you see the RED STAR LABEL 
on EACH YARD you are safe from worthless 
imitations. 
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‘““When she honors me | 
| witha sitting she tells me at once how many 





A GREAT DEAL OF NONSENSE 
Has been written—and believed 
about Blood Purifiers. 


WHAT 
PURIFIES THE BLOOD? 


THE KIDNEYS 
PURIFY THE BLOOD 
AND THEY ALONE 


If diseased, however, they cannot, and the 
blood continually becomes more impure. Every 
drop of blood in the body goes through the kid- 
neys, the sewers of the system, every three 
minutes, night and day, while life endures. 


WARNER’S SAFE CURE 


| puts the kidneys in perfect health, and nature 
does the rest. ° 


The heavy dragged-out feeling, the bilious 
attacks, headaches, nervous unrest, fickle ap- 
petite, all caused by poisoned blood, will dis- 
appear when the kidneys properly perform 
| their functions. 


There is no doubt about this. Thousands 
have so testified. The theory is right, the cure 
is right, and health follows as a natural se- 
| quence. 


Be self-convinced through per- 
sonal proof. 








baby growth 


| The baby’s mission is 
_ growth, To that little bun- 
_ dle of love, half trick, half 
dream, every added ounce 
of flesh means added hap- 
piness and comfort! Fat is 
the signal of perfect health, 
comfort, good nature, baby 
beauty. 

Scott’s Emulsion, with 
hypophosphites, is the eas- 
iest fat-food baby can have, 
in the easiest form. It sup- 
plies just what he cannot 
get in his ordinary food, 
and helps him over the 


weak places to perfect 
growth. 
Scott & Bowne, Belleville, Ont. goc. and $1.00 





“SANITAS” 


NATURE’S 
GREAT DISINFECTANT. 


Non-Poisonous: 
Does not Stain Linen. 


—» —_—-_ 


FLUID, OIL, POWDER, &c. 















A valuable Copy- 


HOW To J)ISINFECT 

right Book giving 
yor » — = Simple directions 
HOW TO PPISINFECT TN to Disinteet 
in vases of the 
H OW TO PISINFECT 3 rious Infections 
iseaars, €S also in 
HOW TO PISINFECT esa Pree “om 
HOW To PpISINFECT THe RANITAS Co., 

4 l imited, 
HOW TO JDISINFECT EAL pee 
ENGLAND. 


A pushing Agent wanted 
in each Canadian City. 









sé 
EH, 
(3 Star) 


BROWNS xxx SPECIAL 
SCOTCH 


GRAN 
WHISKY” 


Sold by all retail dealers throughout the 


world, 


THE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 


East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 
rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 





| smoking rooms and cafe. E, J. EVANS, Proprietor. 





Use ADAMS’ 
TUTTI 
FRUTTI 


After meals. Refuse Imitations, 
See book coupons inside of wrappers. 





Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 
I8 HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures, 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Eto. 


The accommodation in connection with the above 


| Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 


lighted by electricity, ventilated by electric fans; 
large dining-room and kitchen with range. Also 


retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 


For full particulars apply to 
A. M. CAMPBELL, 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 





Old Canadian Whiskies. 

V. O. C. B. Whisky, $3.50 per gallon. O. C. B. 
Whisky, $3 per gallon. 
| all been matured in sherry casks. 
| 79 and 81 Yonge street. "Phone 1708, 


These whiskies have 
At Mara’s, 
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The eighth annual exhibition of the Woman's 
Art Association was opened last Monday in 
Roberts’ art gallery, 79 King street west, and is 
quite the most successful exhibition yet held 
by the W.A.A., whether considered from a 
social or artistic point of view. All afternoon 
and evening the two rooms were well filled, 
crowded at times. The guests were daintily 
served with refreshments by their hostesses, 
and there was no lack of subject for conversa- 
tion, the pictures always supplying that. Per- 
haps the most noticeable piece of work is Mrs. 
Watts’ large salon picture of a garden, which 
is wonderful in its intense open-air effect of 
sunlight and shadow in the plants in the fore- 
ground, the middle distance treated broadly 
and effectively, and the red roofs of the houses 
at the back showing well, yet with delicate 
gradations of tones, against the sky. By the 
same artist are cattle in the field, well drawn. 
The foreshortened oxen drawing the load of 
hay by Mrs. MeCaig are splendidly done, 
as is also the slightly hazy atmosphere 
of «a clear sunlit summer's afternoon. Hauling 
Seaweed, by the same artist, is a dull gray day, 
the two carts and the color of the shore show- 
ing purply-red. No more brilliant piece of 
color could be found in the collection than the 
loosely painted panel of chrysanthemums with 
the blue-green jar in their midst, and all the 
glory of the iridescent color doubled in the 
reflections of the polished surface. Mrs. Dig- 
nam, the artist, is less successful,in the roses 
in another picture, but the swect-peas in water- 
color are quite as charming, though more deli- 
cate. A number of other flower pieces and 
landscapes are by the same artist. Miss Holden 
exhibits an interior with an old woman sewing, 
the walls of the room and the old-fashioned 
high bed forming a very dark background; the 
picture would be quite as interesting and better 
proportioned if a good deal of the surroundings 
to the figure were cut away. The two street 
scenes by the same artist show fine aerial per- 
spective and are firmly handled. | Miss McCon- 
nell has been very successful in her portrait of 
Mrs. Couen, and in many respects with the 
other portrait of Miss Dignam, but the back- 
ground seems to be unsatisfactory as a back- 
ground, and does not relieve the figure ; a little 
view of a brook has pretty color, and a dog's 
head, though somewhat hard, is well drawn 
and expressive. Among the portraits are: A 
young lady, by Miss Hemming, which, while 
lacking in boldness and decision, shows good 
color and delicacy of treatment in the flesh; a 
child’s head, Spring Violets, by Miss Kearns, 
the picture, frame and all being a very pretty 
scheme of color in greens, with a touch of 
purple, and the flesh, while not solidly painted, 
is loosely handled and very expressive of won- 
dering childhood ; a pastel portrait, by Mme. 
Constantin, boldly and firmly done; a pastel 
portrait by Mrs. Arthurs, rather overworked 
and faulty in drawing: a small oil portrait by 
Miss Farncombe, well done. Miss Galbraith's 
views are new in subject and fresh in treat- 
ment; one, an old Dutch mill, sach as we never 
see here, in purply tones, is partly hidden by 
some brilliantly green foliage in the fore- 
ground. Mrs. Elliot has several very spirited 
sketches, in which she has caught the action 
and reproduced the color admirably, and with 
little apparent effort. With her skill Mrs. 
Elliot might well give a picture showing com 
position. ‘Two wood interiors by Miss Douglas 
are broadly given, and in pen-and-ink work this 
artist is remarkable for strength and decor 
ative effect, something in the style ‘of the 
sixteenth century wood-cut book — illustra- 
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made through the agency of James Bain & 
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prices. 
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tions, modified by Japanese conventionalism,” 


| to quote a recent art magazine; Miss Fisken 


shows several very odd, but to us delightful, 
| little sketches of children, well drawn but hazily 
| defined, and several miniatures; Miss Van de 
| Linde’s miniatures are very lovely ; Miss San- 


| born’s design for the Graphic is admirable ; | 


Miss Spurr's out-of-door studies show progress, 
the effect of atmosphere and action of the bending 
figure in study of the grainfield being especially 
fine; Miss Philips’ Spring shows the budding 
purples of the trees and the gleam of white 
birches among them; Miss Plimsol has givena 
broad rendering in Path in the Dunes. Holland, 
of the curving path bordered on either side 
with plants bearing a yellow flower; Miss Mac- 
Donnell has a very pleasing view on the Isle of 
Orleans, sunny and firmly drawn; Mrs. Schrei- 
ber has been most successful in her rendering 
of cats, the black fellow on the barrel in Low 
Life is very expressive; of Mrs. Hemsted’s land- 
scapes, perhaps the most pleasing, while the simp- 
lest in subject, is a sunset—-which reaily is not 
a landscape at all, for there is little but water 
and sky and tender color; an autumn sketch by 
Miss Howson is very pleasing, and a group of 
daffodils ina ginger jar by Mrs. Leonard are 


truthfully given. Miss Dillon's Peonies are 


| delicately and firmly modeled. Much of the 


work shown, while creditable to the exhibition, 
is yet too palpably the work of a beginner and 
an amateur to be criticized, but as the Associa- 
tion is not so much for the instruction of pro- 
fessionals as for the mutual improvement of 
its members, it might not be fair to apply to 
the work shown the standards of a general 
exhibition, yet a fair proportion of the pictures 
could) gain admittance in any exhibition, 
Before closing, mention must be made of the 
pen-and-ink drawings of Mrs. Holmstead, who 


| is evidently no amateur illustrator, as her firm 


lines and correct drawing show, and of the pen 


| sketches of Miss McConnell and wash drawings 


of Mrs. Elliot. The bent iron work by Miss 
Anderson is most artistic and made to serve in 
making of candlesticks, fire-screens and other 
objects of use in the household. The exhibition 
will be open until the 17th of this month dur- 
ing the day, and is well worth a visit. 


On Tuesday afternoon a large number of the | 


members of the Ontario Teachers’ Association 
assembled in the lecture-room of the Normal 
School to listen to Mr. Sherwood’s popular 
lecture on Color in Nature in Relation to the 
School-room. It is similar in subject to that 
which Mr. Sherwood delivered before the 
National Educational Association of the United 
States, which met in Toronto some three years 
ago. In the volume of proceedings of the 
N. E. A. this lecture appears almost in full, be 
ing accorded a very prominent place. It created 
considerable discussion in scientific circles at 
that time, and, as a result, many of the schools 
in the cities of the Union have adopted Mr. 
Sherwood’s suggestions of color arrangement. 
He has been frequently invited to lecture before 
state educational associations. 


The annual exhibition of the Ontario Society 
of Artists will open on May 4; all work must 
be in not later than April 24. 


George Henry Boughton, the well known 
American artist, has been elected a member of 
the Royal Academy, to fill the vacancy caused 
by the death of the late Lord Leighton. 

LYNN C. DoyLr. 





In Regard to Marriage. 


In Japan, if a woman is not married by a cer 
tain age, the authorities pick out a man whom 
they compel her to marry. In Schleswig there 
isa spinster’s insurance company, established to 
provide for the single lady members of well-to- 
do families. The company gives them shelter, 
board and pin money. In Denmark young wo- 
men are able to insure against being old maids. 
Should they remain spinsters at forty they 
receive a weekly allowance. The Mariahilf 
Matrimonial Club of Austria, the members of 
which are all rich men, pledge themselves 
to marry a poor girl any infringement by 
marrying a rich one entails a tine of £400, which 
forms an endowment to keep those who have 
obeyed the rule. On the other hand, an anti- 
matrimonial club exists at Frankfort, the mem- 
bers being ladies between the ages of twenty 
and forty, duly elected and paying an annual 
subscription of £10. They take a vow never to 
marry ; doing so entails a tine of £100. Every 
member must dress in black and = forswear 


novels, 





England is an American Power. 

A glance at the map will show the extent to 
which Britain is an American power. The fol 
lowing is a list of the British possessions in 
America, with their respective areas : 


Sq. Miles. 


Newfoundland and Labrador . 160,200 
Canada 3,456,383 
The Bermudas 190 
The West Indies 12,175 
British Honduras 7,562 
British Guiana 109,000 
The Falklands Islands 7.500 


3,753,010 
Against this the United States possess a total | 
area of 3,501,000 square miles, being 250,000 less 
than belong to the British crown. 





Good Goods Wear Longer. 


The history of medical treatment for alcoho! 
ism for the past five years has been the story 
of the triumphant march of the Double Chloride 


| of Gold system, and the hundreds of thousands 
|of men and women emancipated from the 


thraldom of whisky through its agency. The 
same period has witnessed the rise and the fall 
of hundreds of mushroom enterprises which 
have deluded the public with promises of cure 
without being able to deliver the goods. On 
tario has been the camping ground of not a few, 
but all have disappeared. These secured pat 
ronage chiefly by offering cheap cures, giving 
worthless guarantees and misrepresentation. 
The cheap cures have proved to be worthless 
ones, and many who thought they were saving 
are now sorrowing. Lakehurst Institute, Oak 
ville, bas always maintained a standard price 
and a standard of excellence. Lakehurst In- 
stitute is the only prosperous and scientifically 
successful one in the province. Toronto office, 
28 Bank of Commerce Bullding. 





Windsor Salt. Purest and Best. 
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The Mystery of Pain. 
mitted ? 


Minds im Alleviating 1 
Case Affording a Striking Illustration. 
From the Erin Advocate. 






From the time when man first peopled the 
earth down to the present day, the mystery of 
pain has filled all hearts with wonder and 


terror, 
mitted, and what its uses are in the great 


economy of nature? All these questions men 
have asked of themselves and of one another, 
but the question has found no solution. All 
that can be done is to devise ways of relieving 
physical suffering, and bright minds have 
assisted tender hearts in bringing aid to the 





afflicted. All the vast resources of nature’s 
laboratory have been pressed into service to 
the end that tortured bodies might have sur- 
cease from anguish, and know the peace that 
only health can bring. And what more natural 
than that these poor victims of disease thus 
released from suffering should desire to aid in 
the extension of the knowledge of the means 
whereby they have been benefited ? 

Such a one is Miss Druscillia Shingler of Erin, 
Ont., who tells a tale of pain endured through 
weary years, and of final relief and cure through 
the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, the greatest 
medicine of the age. Miss Shingler says: 
“Twelve years ago [I became afflicted with 
rheumatism, from which I have suffered greatly, 
Two years later this trouble was aggravated by 
a growth which started in the throat, and which 
each year became larger and larger, until it 
tinally became so bad that I could hardly obtain 
any sleep, as when I would lie down it would 
fill my throat, causing a feeling of suffocation. 
What I suffered is almost beyond description, 
and all the medical aid I had did me no good, 
and I was told that I could only hope for relief 
through the medium of an operation. All this 
time the rheumatism was taking a firmer hold 
upon my system, and I felt like giving up in 
despair. I lost the power of my limbs and my 
hands got so bad that I could searcely hold 
anything. At this stage a friend, who from 
personal experience had strong faith in Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills, bought me a supply and 
urged me totry them. I thought I felt an im 
provement after I had used a little more than a 
box, and after using them for a few weeks 
there was no longer room to doubt that 
they were helping me. I was taking the 
Pink Pills in the hope of finding relief from 
the rheumatism, but to my great joy I found 
that the medicine was not only driving this 
painful malady from my system, but was also 
driving away the growth in my throat. The 
result was that after I had used about a dozen 
boxes of Pink Pills [ was completely cured, 
and, although a considerable time has now 
elapsed, [ have not had a recurrence of either 
trouble, and am enjoying the best of health. 
For the help my statement may be to others, I 
am only too glad to add my testimony to the 
long list of wonderful cures, such as mine, that 
have been wrought by the use of Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. 

This greatest of nineteenth century medi- 
cines positively cures all troubles arising from 
a disordered or weak state of the blood, or 
shattered nerves. If you are feeling weak or 
depressed, Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills act as a 
prompt tonic, and if seriously ill no other re- 
medy can so promptly restore you to health and 


strength. The genuine Pink Pills are put up | 


in round wooden boxes, the wrapper round 
which bears the full trade mark, ‘* Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills for Pale People.”. Do not be per 
suaded to take some substitute. 





Correspondence Coupon. 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 


pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 


letters. % Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual cireumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
%. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied, 

CLEMENCE.—-I am looking forward to seeing you 
soon. Don't forget your promise to reciprocate art 
for art. The other one is expecting the promised 
sketch this long while. 

Bk. C.—Lam sure I've done you, and that I gave 
you a good character, You've probably had a long 
wait and got impatient. Wasit your manager who 
passed in his cheques one day lately? Hope you got 
promotion on the strength of it. 

ReyNnarpo,—This is not a thoroughly developed 
study. It shows a good deal of observation, quiet 
and cautious method, nice taste and some refinement 
of feeling; there are good energy, generous and 
equable temper, truth and honesty in its lines. The 
writer is, I think, a person to be trusted. 

TITANIA,--You are a real good fairy! LT enjoyed 
your description of your trip to the Saguenay very 
much, and hope, some day, to go over it. But only 
ten days! One does not get the good of those places 


in such a passing glimpse. [have been several times | 


down the rapids, and also to Quebec. Your ideas and 
language are very good. Again, please accept my 
thanks, 

Baccnus,— You think your writing is poor. Well, 


I don’t agree with you altogether. It certainly is not | 


pretty, but then you are not attractive at first sight 
yourself, nor have you the ingratiating manner 
which carries all before it. Behind the outer crust, 


fan Suffering—A 


What are its causes, why is it per- 


| ing Women. 


stancy of purpose, original ideas and decided indivi- 
duality. You are careless of details and don't always 


What are its Causes and Why is it Per- make a good appearance owing to lack of repose and 


self-control. I have seen much more attractive 
| writing showing less merit. [ am afraid yours is 

rather a soul divided against itself. 

Pat MELOY.—That’s a new way of spelling it, my 
dear girl, for of course | know youare a girl since 
you tell me so. Lam glad you thought me “awfully 
jolly ” a long time ago. I have relapses in that direc- 
tion occasionally, even now, and [| should certainly 
know you from 4 tam. Adam was a man forty feet 
high, and brown and hairy, I quite believe, not a 
nice little pink and white maiden like you. 2. Your 
writing shows a bright and receptive nature, fond of 
life and impatient of control, an excellent firmness 
of will, good energy and plenty of self-respect. 
I don’t agree with you that it is better to be a bad 
woman than a nonentity. You didn’t think so really, 
but such an utterance suits your vigorous nature. 
It’s a frightful thing to be a bad woman. If nasty 
spiteful girls, as you call them, criticize you, there 
is no obligation laid upon you to care. It’s the caring 
that makes the difference. 3. Perhaps I might study 
your “bit of a letter ;” send it along. Whatever the 
girls say, you're not at all a bad sort, Pat asthore ! 

MAx.—So you offended her. Faith, I'd not like to 
do that, for she is a rare one to claw! But surely 
there was some way you might have appeased her. 
She's not vindictive, and, like many an Irish woman, 
her wrath soon burns out. Astothe enclosure, it is all 
right; should vou send it, [ will take it in turn. It is 
not that Lam romantic, dear boy. Never was a more 
practical soul. Probably I was worried and did not stop 
to think, but concluded that, as usual, the enclosure 
was of some special sentimental interest to you. As 
to your rather rude remark about my correspondents 
being servant girls, I can assure you that I never 
remember having been consulted by one of those 
young ladies since this column was started, though I 
know many of the sisterhood whose writing, to fit 
their characters, must needs be very excellent. If 
there were any sentences in your letter to my 
dear fellow journalist such as the one I've just re- 
ferred to, | don’t wonder she clawed you. She is a 
much better champion than I care to be, more shame 
tome! 

SNOWFLAKE. Now you've touched me on a sore } 
spot. You say the snow, covering your dirty Winni- 
peg streets, is like the mantle of righteousness cover- 
jng our hideous natures. The mantle of righteous- 
ness is not to my taste. [ never care fora fine cloak 
to cover a dirty body. Nay, ye gods! Sooner would 
I wash my epidermis spotless and parade in Topsy’s 
cotfee-bag! And we haven't got hideous natures. 
Don't run down humanity; brace up and have some 
self-respect. If you haven't any and can't cultivate 
any, then by all means sneak under the mantle of 
righteousness. Now, you didn’t bargain for this 
when you sent your little sereed. 2. Your writing 
shows a level and circumscribed mind ; rather a dis- 
like to new and enterprising schemes, a matter-of- 
fact disposition, lack of sequence of ideas, some cul- 
ture, sharp judgment, variable temper; and against 
these traits—which don’t seem quite attractive, do 
they ?-is a ladylike and_ refined nature, truthful and 
conscientious method, decided youth, love of social 
intercourse and a pretty little reserve through all, | 
with decided sensitiveness to praise and blame. I 
am possessed by the idea that you are quite a young | 
girl, and by a desire to get you to look over the edge 
of your conventional spectacles and find out how far | 
you can sce without them, and how beautiful the 


view is—coniprenesz ? 


CALL IN 


the little doctor, K. D.C. It will 


DRIVE OUT 


any forms of 


INDIGESTION 
DYSPEPSIA 


and make life worth living. 
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SAMPLE OF 
FREE K.D.C. AND PILLS 


Mailed to any address. 


K. D. C. CO., LtTp. 


New Glasgow, N. 5. 127 State St., Boston 





Relieves Your Cough in 
... TEN MINUTES 





For INFLUENZA, COUGHS, COLDS, Ere. 


“Never knew it to fail to give relief.”.-Mr. Eli 
Bousher, Fenn Cottage, Lamborne. 


‘Find it invaluable for bad coughs and colds.” 
Mrs. Eason, London Road, Sleaford. 


STOPS COLDS CURES COUGHS 
SOLD EVERYWHERE, PRICE 30c, and 75e. 
Sole Wholesale Agents for Canada, Evans & Sons, 

(Ltd.), Montreal and Toronto. 


It requires no guess 
work to see why. 


WARRE’S 





“Something just as good” can 
only mean a second bottle. 





Bottled at our own vineyard in fit 
Oporto. a 






Now on sale by all first-class 
Wine Merchants, retail and whole- 
sale. 
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“HEALTH 

FOR THE 

MOTHER 
SEX” 


‘“‘HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 


This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure, 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrhw@a, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 756. 





For sale by every druggist in this 


broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from suffering women, addressed to 


the ‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 


real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
‘*the mother sex.” 





Here’s An Important Item. 


Has it occurred to you how easy, how com- 
fortable and convenient it now is to take a day 
trip from Toronto to New York; if not, justa 
moment while we tell you. You can leave To- 
ronto every week day at 9.05 a.m., get a through 
parlor car to Buffalo, without change, via the 
Grand Trunk and New York Central, reaching 
Buffalo at 12.30 p.m., leave on the Empire State 
express from the same station via the New 
York Central at 1 p.m., stopping only at Roches- 
ter, Syracuse, Utica and Albany. The many 
advantages of this trip are that you go through 
pleasantly and quickly with only one change of 
cars from Toronto to New York. Avoid night 
travel. Land at Grand Central Station, the 
centerof New York. Ride on the Empire State 
express and the New York Central, which is 
and always will be America’s greatest railroad. 
You can buy tickets through,via New York 
Central at any regular ticket office. For any 
information desired, not obtainable at sue 
oftices, address Edson J. Weeks, general agent, 
N. Y. C. & H.R. R., 1 Exthange street, Buffalo. 





Home Seekers Excursions. 

In order to give everyone an opportunity 
see the western country and enable the home 
seekers to secure a home in time to commence 
work for the season of 1896, the Chicago, Mil 
waukee & St. Paul Railway has arranged to 
run a series of four home seekers excursions to 
various points in the west, north-west and 
south-west on the following days: March 10, 
April 7and 21 and May 5, at the low rate of 
two dollars more than one fare for the round 
trip. Tickets will be good for return on any 
Tuesday or Friday within twenty-one days from 
date of sale. For rates, time of trains and 
further details apply to any coupon ticket 
agent in the east or south, or address A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian passenger agent, 2 King street 
East, Toronto, Ont. 





The Wabash Railroad. 


It is now an acknowledged fact that the 
Wabash Railroad is the shortest, best and 
cope route from Canada to Chicago, St. 
uis, Hot Springs, Texas, Mexico, California 
and all Southwestern points. Its train equip- 
ment is superlatively the finest in America. 
Full particulars from any R. R. Agent, or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, North 
Kast corner of King and Yonge street, Toronto. 





WE MAY NOT ALL BE BEAUTIES 


But we may 
PLEXIONS, 


of the above 


tier, building 


ravages of th 
CATED Al 
VULGAR R 


fact, all blem 
Wafers, by 1 





venting the formation of WRINKLES, cleansing the pores t 
oughly of their secretions and all impurities which tind lodgment 
in them, Every Lady, young or old, should use them. FOULD'S 
ARSENIC SOAP is a wonderful protection to the skin from the 


have SMOOTH, SOFT SKINS and CLEAR COM- 
which are in themselves the first elements of 


BBAUTY and which make the plainest face attractive. 


DR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC 


COMPLEXION WAFERS 


AND FOULD’S ARSENIC SOAP 


cause the skin to become SOFT, SMOOTH and VELVETY, and 
the COMPLE 


XION is made CLEARER and WHITER by the use 
WORLD FAMOUS REMEDIES. 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Wafers are a permanent beauti- 


up the wasted tissues underlying the skin, thus — 
nor- 


e wind, sun and weather. 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Wafers and FOULD'S MEDI- 

tSENIC SOAP are the only REAL BEAUTIFIERS of 
the COMPLEXION, SKIN AND FORM. They are simply won- 
derful for removing FRECKLES, BLACKHEADS, PIMPLES, 


EDNESS, ROUGH, YELLOW or muddy skin, and, in 
ishes, whether on the FACE, NECK, ARMS or body. 
nail, $1; six large boxes, $5. Soap, d0c. Address all 


mail orders to The Lyman Bros, Co., 71 Front Street East, Toronto, 
Ont. Confidential letters should be addressed to H. B. Fould, 216 
tith Avenue, New York. Seld by all Druggists. 





TO MOTHERS 


WYETH'S MALT EXTRACT 


WILL GREATLY HELP 


YOU WHILE NURSING 


The large amount of nutritious matter renders it the most desirable preparation for Nurs- 


In the usual dose of a wineglassful three or four times Caily, 7¢ excites a copious 


| however, are many good qualities. You are forceful, | Aow of milk, and supphes strength to meet the great drain upon the system experienced dur- 


hopeful and rather anxious to rise, have good con- 


ing lactation, nourishing the infant and sustaining the mother at the same time. 
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The second annual concert of the 
Methodist choirs, which was given in 
Hall on Monday evening last, attracted a very 
A chorus of about four hundred 


large audience. 
early one hundred per- 


voices, an orchestra of 1 
formers, Mr. F. H. Torrington conductor, with 
a number of the leading singers of the various 
Methodist churches as soloists, assisted also by 
several organists occupying positions in various 
churches of this influential denomination, con- 
stituted the musical forces for the occasion. 
The chorus developed a large body of tone but 
had evidently not had sufticient rehearsal for 
the work in hand. This was especially notice- 
able in The Heavens are Telling, in which 
disaster was frequently imminent. The exceed- 
ingly rapid tempo taken by Mr. Torrington at 
the chorus altogether ‘pre- 
effective climax at 


the beginning of 
cluded any chance for an 
the end. The first portion of the Hallelujah 
Chorus was also extremely ragged, and much 
relief was felt when the chorus rallied on the 
words The World, after an 
amazing scramble in the first bit of involved 
contrapuntal work. The chorus, With Sheathed 


Kingdom of the 


Swords, which was rendered in a listless and | 


half-hearted ananner, at least possessed 
the virtne of being sung with some 
semblance of cohesion between the parts, 
and consequently proved the most satis- 
factory chorus work of the evening. The 
vocal soloists were: Miss H. M. Dingle, 
alto: Miss Ida McLean, soprano; Miss Alice 


Burrowes, soprano; Mr. J. M. Sherlock, tenor, 
and Mr. A. E. Gilchriese, bass, all of whom 
were warmly applauded, Miss McLean’s recep- 
tion amounting to a veritable ovation. The 
quartette composed of Misses Clara Rothwell 
and Lola Ronan, and Messrs. H. C. Johnson 
and A. Tilley, created a very favorable impres- 
sion in the number contributed by them. Mr. 
Arthur Blakeley and Mr. B. K. Burden played-as 
organ solos Wagner's Tannhwuser overture and 
Rossini’s William Tell overture, respectively. 
During the evening Mr. Torrington delivered 
one of his old-time speeches, in which he re- 
ferred to the work of the Toronto Orchestral 
School and the part they were taking in the 
concert under notice, and expressed his pleasure 
at seeing the various Sunday school orchestras of 
the city represented on the platform. He also 
sounded a note of alarm concerning the younger 
conductors who were presuming to appear 
before the public, and expressed a suspicion 
was on foot among them to “run” 
upstarts to 


that a plot 
him. Had any of 
whom he referred been present, they must have 
head 


the rascally 


left the building with a contraction of 
measurement 
the immediate purchase of anew 
After 
concert was allowed to proceed. 


in their first two 


which would have necessitated 
spring hat. 

play the 
The work of 


selections left 


this bit of amusing side 


the orchestra 


much to be desired even when all allowances 


are made for the material of which the organiza- 
tion was composed. They redeemed themselves, 
however, in two well chosen numbers later on, 


being enthusiastically and deservedly 


plauded. 


* 
The London Musical Times refers to the late 

e . . e 

Henry Leslie and the work of his famous choir 


in the following terms: “ Leslie’s success as 


choirmaster seems to have been due to a 


faculty for taking pains. He did not disdain to 


plod and, it is said, would rehearse a madrigal 


or part-song for months, till no blemish could 


be found in its rendering. It is to his credit 


that he persevered in it. But Leslie was less 


wise in leading his choir outside unaccom 


panied part-musie into the uncongenial region 


of oratorio and concerts of mixed works. A 


greater mistake was never made. The choir 


resented it. and the first rift within a precious 
id, Leslie 
Refer- 


lute began to show itself. In the er 


resigned (1880) and the choir broke up.” 


ring to the International contest in Paris, 1867, 
when the Leslie Choir gained first prize over 
all competitors, another journal says: ‘“ The 
members are now nearly all well past middle 
life, but they remember with a thrill that 
proud moment when the youngest girl of their 
number advanced to the foot of the throne to 
receive the trophy from the hands of the 
Empress. [t was well worth all the work of 
long months, of rising on winter mornings 
before daylight to practice, of meeting in cold 
sheds or in any available place. The gray 
haired men and women grew young with the 


enthusiasm of youth as they recounted for the 
pleasure of the convention some of the events 
of that time.” Mr. Leslie's 


chorusmaster, with the 


Mr. Joseph Heming, 


who was entrusted 


details of organization, says ‘** As soon as it 
was known that a really select choir was 
formed we had many offers of help, but the 


material was often worthless and had to be 
Frequently I gave offence to personal 
myself, but I 
singers would be to 


those [ 


declined. 
friends of Mr. Leslie and 
that to admit 
choir. 


knew 
second-rate 
rnin the Among tested and 
passed were Dr. Armes, Madame Patey, and 
Barnby. Another duty I had 


subdivide the choir for eight-part work.” 


Joseph Was to 


The meetings called by the executive of the 
Canadian Society of 
afternoon last were attended by the majority 
local Mr. 


present 


Musicians on Monday 


of our most prominent musicians, 
J. E. P. Aldous of Hamilton was also 
and took an active part in the discussions dur 
ing the earlier part of the afternoon. It was 
decided to institute local branches throughout 
were taken for the 
branch 
motion concerning a 
under the 
was also carried and 
The majority of 
themselves in 


the province, and 
formation of a 
Mr. Jeffers’ 
musical examinations 


steps 
immediate 
this 
system of 
auspices of the Society 
will now likely go into effect. 

the meeting expressed 


city. 


also 


ap-* 


society in | 





sympathy with a motion of Mr. Torrington’s in 
favor of the University of Toronto undertaking 
musical examinations of a similar character. 
The idea seemed to prevail, however, that the 
| Education Department would not be likely to 


| assume the responsibility of controlling exa- 


| minations in practical musie on the lines sug: | 


| gested in Mr. Jeffers’ motion until the Sctiety 
had first proven the utility and probable perman- 
ency of the undertaking. A scheme for exa- 
minations, including syllabus, will, I 
understand, be submitted to the members of 
the C. S. M. at the next annual convention by a 
committee to be specially appointed. 


etc., 


The following very excellent programme was 
rendered at the College of Music on Tuesday 
evening last by pupils of Mr. H. M. Field: 


a—Lack—Airetta in F. | ..Piano 
b—Beethoven—Presto from Sonata in F | 

Miss Bessie Austin. 

Chopin Ballade in G Minor Piano 
Miss FE. MceGibbon. 
a—Chopin—Nocturne, Opus 15.. | Piano 

b—Moszkowski~ Valse in A flat! 

Miss Kathryn Birnie. 
a—Shutt—Reverie... | Piano 
b—Henselt—La Gonvola | 

Miss Beatrice Carter. 
a—Chopin—Mazurka «} .Piano 
b—Chaminade—Gigue.... | 

Miss Helen Snider. 
Mozart .Concerto in D Minor .. Piano 


(with Cadenza by Reinecke) 
Orchestral Accompaniment on 2nd Piano. 
Miss Beatrice Carter. 

Love Dream, No. 3 | 


a—Liszt .Piano 
b— Moszkowski— Valse in A, Opus 17 ! 

Miss Bessie Austin. 
Weber . Concertstuck .. Piano 


March— Finale. 
2nd Piano Accompaniment. 
Miss Kathryn Birnie. 
Mr. Field is to be congratulated on the fine 
work of his pupils on this occasion. The recital 
will rank as among the most artistic and sue- 
cessful ever given at the College. Both tech- 
nically and musically the playing of the young 


ladies was, without exception, worthy of the | 


highest praise. The Weber Concertstuck, if 
one might be permitted to particularize, was 
played by Miss Birnie with much brilliancy and 
unusual breadth of style. 
nor Tesseman contributed several numbers dur- 
ing the evening in a manner creditable alike to 
teacher and pupils. 


The special Easter musical service rendered 
at St. Simon’s church, under the direction of 
Mr. J. W. F. Harrison, will be repeated to- 
morrow evening. On Sunday evening last the 
church was crowded to the doors by a congrega- 
tion which was deeply impressed by the appro- 
priate and inspiring service arranged for the 
occasion. The principal musical features of 
the service, and which will be repeated at to 
morrow evening's service, were: Tallis’ Festal 
Responses ; Magnificat and Nune Dimittis in 
F, Lee Williams ; anthem, Christ Our Passover, 
Tours ; Mr. A. C. Fairweather, 
quartette by the following members of the 
choir: Master W. Wilson, Master F. Race, and 
Messrs. V. Hutchison and O. Wenbourne. 


solo, and a 


A concert in aid of the Ladies’ Auxiliary, 
Y.M.C.A., will be given in Association Hall on 
Tuesday evening next by the choir of Jarvis 
street 


Mr. A. S. Vogt. 


ae ‘ Sig. | 
Vocal pupils of Si; | developed 


The programme will embrace | 


solos by,members of the choir and the follow- | 


ing unaccompanied choruses: Mendelssohn's 
motette, Judge Me, O God; Baumer’s Chimes 
of Oberwesel; T. H. Mason’s Lullaby ; Gaul's 
The Singers, and J. Humfrey Anget’s six-part 
madrigal, Bonnie Belle, and a chorus for men's 
voices, In Absence, by Dudley Buck. The choir 
will be specially augmented toa chorus of about 


tifty-tive members. Several organ solos will also | 


be rendered during the evening. 


A recital will be 
April 20 by Miss Florence Marshall, pianist ; 
Miss Adamson, violinist, and Miss 
meZZo-soprano, 
evening’s programme will be the first produc- 


given on the evening of | 


Huston, | 
An interesting feature of the | 


tion in Toronto of a composition for violin and | 
piano, Sonate Sentimentale, by Eugen Woycke, | 


a prominent Edinburgh musician and uncle of 
Miss Adamson, Miss Marshall and miss Adam- 
son leave for Germany in June for the purpose 
of continuing their musical studies there under 
the most prominent teachers of that country. 
Miss Shipe will be the accompanist at the above 
mentioned concert, which will be given in St. 
George's Hall. 


Easter music at our various churches was of 
an unusually high order of merit this season. 
Selections from the Messiah, as usual, formed 
an important part of the services in the lead 
ing Protestant churches both on good Friday 
toman Catho- 
made of the 
production of Dvorak’s Mass in D by the excel- 


and Easter Sunday. Among the 


lic churches mention should be 
choir of Our Lady of Lourdes under the 
of Miss On Good 
Friday evening Mercedante’s Seven Last Words 
Crucifixion sung at the 
Methodist church by 
Mr. 


lent 


direction Fannie Sullivan. 


and Stainer’s were 
Metropolitan 
efficient 


direction. 


the large 


and choir under Torrington’s 


Mr. Walter H. Robinson has been chosen by 
the committee of the Male 
conductor of this well known 


Toronto Chorus 
Club to act as 
and popular organization during Mr. Tripp's 
absence in Germany. The Club have the grati- 
fication of knowing that there is a handsome 
surplus in the treasury, and that under the 
talented leadership of Mr. Tripp the past season 
prosperous and harmonious 


has been a most 


one. It is the intention of the Club to present 


next season a very attractive programme of 


standard compositions for male voices, with the 


| assistance, as in past seasons, of the very best 


solo talent available. 
* 


To L. H. S. 
of Orgayists (Canada), which, I has | 
been defunct for several years. The Canadian 
Society of Musicians is still in the field and is 
beginning to show returning pros- | 
perity. The membership, which is composed 
of all sections of our musicians, is, I believe, 


You probably refer to the College 


believe, 


signs of 


somewhat larger now than for some years past. 
The secretary is Mr. Walter H. Robinson, to 
whom I would refer you for further information. 


* 


The Hall on 
Good Friday night attracted a large audience. 


Foresters’ concert in Massey 


Among the principal musical features of the ! Toronto. 


concert one might mention the excellent sing- 
ing of Miss Mabel De Geer, soprano, and of 
Mr. S. S. Martin, bass. Miss De Geer pos- 
sesses a voice of pure quality and sings with 


| much expression and intelligence. 
deserves to be heard more frequently on the 
concert platform. His singing on this occasion 


was marked by a rich quality of tone, distinct | 


enunciation and a faithful adherence to true 


intonation. Mr. Martin was deservedly en- 
cored, 
* 
The combined Anglican church choirs are | 


preparing for a concert to be given in Massey 
Hall at an early date. The Anglicans, I be- 
lieve, were the first to institute denominational 
choir concerts. Several other churches have 
since experimented in the same direction. 
idea’ is a good one and might well be imitated 
by all denominations, 


Miss Ada Hart, the well known solo pianiste, 
has been playing with great success in Ottawa 
and Kingston in connection with the concerts 
given by Miss Robinson and her associate artists 
in the Eastern cities mentioned. Press com- 
ments concerning Miss Hart's playing are very 
enthusiastic, her style and technique being both 


highly praised. 


The choir of West Presbyterian church, Mr. 
W. J. MeNally conductor, will give Farmer's 
cantata, Christ and His Soldiers, in the church 
on Thursday evening next, with the aid of Mrs. 
Dow, Mrs. Farquhar, sopranos; Miss Dingle, 
contralto; Mr. W. A. Putland, tenor; Mr. F. 
H. Burt, bass, and Miss Jennie E. Williams and 
Mr. Arthur Hewitt accompanists. 

* 

Mr. Haslam’s lecture on The Unity of the 
Voice, to which reference was made in last 
week's issue, will be given in the recital hall of 
Messrs. Nordheimer at half-past three o'clock 
this afternoon. Considerable interest is being 
manifested among vocal students in this 
lecture, and the hall will no doubt be crowded. 


Mr. Martin | 


The | 


The Toronto Conservatory of Music has been | 


granted afliliation with Toronto’ University. 
The newly formed relations between our State 


University and the Conservatory, which has | 


into one of the most 
musical institutions on the continent, should 
prove of mutual advantage. 

The Toronto Philharmonic begin the study 
of Rossini’s Stabat Mater at next week's re- 
hearsal. I am informed that it is the intention 
of the society to produce this fine work on 
June 2 next, in conjunction with the Boston 
Festival Orchestra and a strong cast of soloists. 


Mr. J. Humfrey Anger has resigned his posi- 
tion as organist of the Church of the Ascension, 


Mrs. J. W. Bradley, the popular leader of the 


| choir of Berkeley street Methodist church, was 


Saptist church, under the direction of | 


Solo Tenorand Choir Director Carlton Street Church. 


presented with a beautiful onyx table and a 
handsome Doulton vase by the members of her 
choir the other evening. MODERATO, 





Samson Wasn't in It. 
Teacher—Sam, who war de stronges’ man in 
de worl’? 


important | 


Sam—Jonah, sah. 
Teacher— Wha’ makes yo’ fink dat, chile? 
Sam—Kase when de whale had ‘im down he | 


couldn't hold ‘im. 
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A Thorough Musical Education by most Advanced | 


Modern Principles of Study. 


CALENDAR With fall infoemation 


Many Free Advantages for Students, who 
enter for study at any time. 


H. N. SHAW, B. A., Prin, ELOCUTION SCHOOL 
Elocution, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. Greek Art, Literature, &c. 
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5 is taken in announcing the en- 
Special pleasure gagement of Miss KATHARINE 
Moore (late of New York) teacher of Voice Culture 
and Concert Work, and Miss INA Bacon (late of 


Principal 


| artistic singing and flute playing. 
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— in all branches. GEORGE GOODERHAM, Pres. 
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ORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd), in affilia- 
tion with the University of Toronto, affords un- 


- H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


...NEW (SONGS... 


A FOUNT OF MUSIC. 
2 Keys, Dand F, Browne... 
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2 Keys, D.and F. Weblyn................... 40 
KATIE DARLIN’. 
Mezzo Soprano or Baritone. Weblyn........ 49 
SLEEP, LADY FAIR. 
Soprano or Tenor. Harriss........ oe . oO 
(LL WAIT FOR DEAR OLD JACK. 
Mezzo Soprano or Baritone. Barron........ 40 
JOSEPHINE. 
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WAYWARD BOY, 
Eg Ge. | ne 40 
For sale by all Music Dealers. Published by 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
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IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Solo Violineellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
PIANO AND 'CELLO 


At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East 
elle : : 


THE VOICE 


Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. daily. 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Concerts directed. Voice Production and the Art 
of Singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. Grad- 
uate and certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. 
RESIDENCE—86 Major Street. 


VOICE SPECIALIST - Madame STUT- | 
_TAFORD (Pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, | 
Italian method ; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Chureh Street. | 


M®&. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory | 
46 Phoebe Street. 


MB, AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
Teacher of the Guitar, Banjo_and Mandolin; | 
teacher of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club. | 
342 Huron Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 


Miss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 

Pianist and Accompanist. Piano pupils and 
concert engagements accepted at Conservatory of | 
Music or residence, 78 Wellesley Street. 


Voice Pro- 
duction Spe- | 
clalist. | 
Pupilof Chev- 
elier Odoardo | 
Barri. Toron- | 


i to School of | 
Debutantes, Room O, Yonge Street Arcade. 


EORGE MAURICE (Mr. George R. 

Joseph), Instrumental Soloist and Entertainer. 
Open for engagements. For terms address 

Room 36, Janes Building, 75 Yonge St., Toronto. | 


Mes: FRED W. LEE 
: Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 

Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist, | 

_ Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 
Vocalinstructor at Metropolital School of Music, Ltd., 
Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Con- 
ductor of Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto Uni- | 
versity Glee Club. Studio—Care R. 8S. WILLIAMS & 
Son Co., Ltd., M3 Yonge Street. 


W, J. McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. | 
Residence 32 Sussex Avenue. 











Miss H. M. MARTIN, certificated teacher 


, VOCAL and PIANO, of Toronto College of Mu- 
-~. Address 43 Wellesley Street, or Toronto College 
of Music. 


M R. CHARLES M USGRAVE 
PIANIST 


Open for engagements for Concerts, Balls, Engage 
ments, Parties, etc. 
ce 82 Nassau Street, Toronto 
Or Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge Street. 


ME. Vv. P. HUNT 
Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyter- 
ian Church. : 
Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Musical Director of the Demill College, Oshawa. 
Residence 104 Maitland Street. 


MB: H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 


Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow 
and Reineck, solo pianist Albert Hall concerts: 
Richard Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; by invitation 
of Theodore Thomas, representative Canadian solo 
pianist at the World's Fair, Chicago. Concert en- 
gagements and pupils accepted. Address— 

105 Gloucester Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
- Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 

Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening, at 98 
Nassau Street. 


LLOYD N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street. Thorough instruction on 


Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


M2°LtE- ADELE LEMAITRE 


Laureate Quebec Academy of Music 


Pianist and Organist 


Pupils and Concert Engagements accepted. 


256 Queen Street West. Telephone 1033. 


MES: MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 


Mezzo Soprano, teacher at the Metropolitan 
School of Music. 


M&® H. KLINGENFELD 


Concert Violinist (Klingenfeld String Quar- 


| tette), teacher at St. Joseph's Convent, Loretto Abbey, 


Havergal Hall, Provincial College and Metropolitan 
School of Music, Parkdale. 505 Sherbourne Street. 


M&*: J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 


| Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 


and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


ISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 


| Has now returned from Europe after studying with 


the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski). 
Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en- 
gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 


or. No. 1 A, Harbord Street. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 


Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts, 


| &e, Any number of musicians supplied on shortest 


D®: CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 
Pupils received for the study of voice production, 
Voice production 


| taught according to the method of Mr. W. Elliott 


MISS CARTER 


Haslam. Concert engagements accepted. 
32 St. Mary Street. 


380 BRUNSWICK AVENUE | 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


TAMMERERS'’ 
HAND-BOOK FREE 
Address CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, 53 
Alexander Street, Toronto, Canada. 


Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN 


(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concer’ Pianist and Accompanist | 


| Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC. 


| Telephone 1062. 


| Milan and 


Emerson College of Oratory) as head of the Elocu- | 


tion Department. 


Concert engagements accepted by the above 


named. 
Free{ Sr" for Circulars, containing the course of 


study for graduation and diplomas. 


F. H. TORRINGTON 


Organist Metropolitan Church. 
Twenty-one Years Conductor of the Toronto Phil- 
harmonic and Orchestra. 

Director Toronto College of Music. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano, Organ, Vocal Music and Ensemble 
Playing 

Solo Singers prepared for Oratorio, Concert and 
Church Repertoire. (Public introductions for vocal- 
ists and solo performers, and teachers’ positions 

secured.) Address 12 Pembroke Street 
Or Toronto College of Music | 


Me: W. O. FORSYTH 
Artistic Piano Playing and Theory 


Director of Metropolitan School of Music 


Teacher of Piano at Miss Veals’ School and 
Moulton College. 


SPECIALTIES Beautiful touch and tone, musical 
analysis and interpretation. 


Studio for Private Lessons, 15 King Street East. 


Reception Hours, Mondays, four to five. 


M® RECHAB TANDY, Oratorio and 

Concert Tenor, of the Crystal Palace and prin- | 
cipal London (England) Concerts. 

Pupil of Alberto Randegger. 

Has returned after seven years’ successful singing 
in Oratorio and Concerts in London and throughout 
Great Britain. 

Specialist in Voice Formation, Singing, Oratorice 
and Concert Repertoire, Toronto 
Conservatory of Music | 


For terms and vacant dates address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or residence, 94 Amelia Street, | 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 


' 271 Jarvis Street. 


Street. 


ory. 
203 MeCaul Street. 


Ladies’ College, Toronto, and Pupil of Prof. Hynson 
of Philadelphia. 
and Recitals. 


Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence | 


University examinations in music. | 


SCHOOL FOR VOCAL 


Open for concert engagements. E. MAUD MONAGHAN 
M&® A. S. VOGT 
Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto. 


of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin 
House and Moulton College. 


and teacher of he Piano at the Toronto College of | 


Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address 42 Parliament Street, or 
The Toronto College of Music. 


MADAME PALMIRA BONVINI 


(Mrs. Prof. O’Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from 


principal concerts in Europe, receives | 
pupils for 

Artistic Singing and Voice Production 
Highest references from past and present pupils and 
press opinions on application at her studio, 219 Jarvis 
Concert engagements accepted. 


W. F. HARRISON 
? Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto 


Miss Veals’ School. 
13 Dunbar Road - 


MBS..£:G. DOYLE, from New York | 
City. Teacher of Piano and Musical The- 
Specialty of Technique, Clavier. Practice free. | 


Rosedale. 


Miss LILLIAN L. ARMSON 
ELOCUTIONIST. Graduate of Presbyterian 


Open for Concert 


Engagements 
Address 


#) Hazelton Avenue. 


M R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 


Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 


Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


HELEN M MOORE. Mus. Bac. 
PIANO AND THEORY 
Experienced in preparing pupils for the Toronto 


Piano pupil of Mr, H. M. Field. Address 
20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music. 


Guitar and Mandolin 
10; SHUTTER STREET 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacher 
Organ pupils also ac- 


y cepted at Conservatory of Music. 
Residence : - 64 Pembroke Street. 





TEACHER OF PIANO 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


| Maker and 


WILE. BRAUN, B.A. 


| Conservatory of. Music, Bishop Strachan School, | 


Largest Con 


| Phone 2459. 


All the latest popular music. Also 
MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 


Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Address 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


M. KNAGGS 
Expert Violin Maker and Repairer 
Fine Strings, Bows, etce., for sale. 
Room 4, 44 Adelaide St. East, or 70 Wood St. 


notice. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Repairer of 

Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos 
and Mandolins. Guitars 
also repaired, Over 40 years’ experience. Violins 
bought and sold, or exchanged by paying difference. 


Repairing old violins a specialty. 





ORGANS. 


- . ESTABLISHED 1864 
FEPWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 


18 Sf. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
Specifications and estimates for new organs, recon- 
structions and repairs sent free on application. 
Good Second-Hand Organs for Sale 





EDUCATIONAL, 


FRAY DOCTOR HOSTETTER, recently 


arrived from Germany, speaking four langu- 


| ages, accustomed to travel, would take a limited 
| number of young ladies abroad. 


Classes and private 
tuition in German, 358 Victoria St. (St. James’ Sq.). 


»»» GERMAN 


Classes and private instruction. 
Telephone 3851. 13 Grenville Street, Toronto. 


7 


Corner Yonge and Gerrard Streets, TORONTO. 

mercial School in this City. Latest, 
thorough courses of study. Best busi- 
Students ad- 





best and most 

ness College Toronto has ever had. 

mitted at any time. Circulars free. 
SuHaw & Exuiorr, Principals. 


British American 


Confederation 
Life 
i Building, 
| Business College Cor. eles & 
Of Toronto, Ltd. ey 


The most Practical School in Canada 
Its graduates are successful business men 
and they can be found everywhere 


Directors and Shareholders—Edw. Trout, E. R. C. 
Clarkson, Fred Wyld, Stapleton Caldecott, Wm. Mc 
Cabe, 8. F. McKinnon, D. E. Thomson, Q.C. Write 


| for illustrated circulars and pamphlets, 


EDW. TROUT, President. D. HOSKINS, Secretary 


sen SUCCESS FOLLOWS MERIT 





Our pupils command the highest positions. FOUR 


young men placed with the largest manufacturing 
concern in the Dominion during the month of January 


SHORTHAND 


BARKER'S s1o8tt 


12 King St. West 
GEORGE BENGOUGH Proprietor. 
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The’ Joys of Scandal-Bearing. 


Punch. 


“*T say, Bounderson—-you know that rather 


rummy story you told me about little Schreck, 
the violinist, and the Dowager Duchess of St. 


Ambergris? Well, I met Joe Cadby on Wed- 


nesday, and what do you think? He's got the 
whole yarn from beginning to end, Fiddlestick 
and all!” 

‘Of course he has. I knew that.” 

‘Then, why the dickens did you make me 
swear on my oath not to breathe a word of it to 
any living soul, especially not to Joe Cadby?” 

** Because I wanted to have the fun of telling 
him all about it myself, you juggins! Why, I 
told him the very next day !" 





A Canadian Honored. 


For the second time in the history of the 
Philadelphia Optical College, a Canadian has | 
been honored with the degree of Doctor of 
Opties, in the person of Mr. F. E. Luke, with | 
the well known firm of Kents, jewelers, 144 
Yonge street. As there are no less than three 
houses doing business under the name of Kent, 
those desiring to consult this optical doctor 
should see that they enter the sign of the Big | 


Clock. 





. 
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«Finishing Touch”’ to the Complexion | 





Bailey’ s Rubber Comapnidiih Brush 


Not only restores a lost — xion and brings back | 


that freshness that only healthy pores can give, but 


it is a thousand- fold safer and more de lightful fora | 
‘finishing touch” to the face than the positively | 


dangerous pomades, lotions and powders. The brush 
ean be used for a brightening glow when most 
elaborately dressed. No preparation can equal the 
natural way. 

Found at dealers or sent by mail on receipt of price. 
Bailey's Rubber Bath and Flesh Brush, with 


hi andle i . 
Bailey's Rubber Comple xion Brush 
Bailey's Rubber Toilet Brush (large) with handle 30 
Bailey's Rubber Toilet Brush (small) with handle 25 
Bailey's Rubber Glove Cleaner ‘ 10 
Coral Complexion Soap.... - 2% 


LEEMING, MILES & CO., Agents, 
52 St. Sulpice Street, Montreal. 





-»» THE GENUINE... 
Accordion Plaiting 


“HNO SI 


THE ONLY PLACE IN CANADA WHERE 





UO}PIODOY 40U S| 18Iq oJTUy 


My New Silver-plated Accordion Machine is for 
Waists, Sleeves and Ruching. Only requires half the 


xoods my large skirt machine takes. A new skirt | 
machine just received, so [have four now working | 


all the time. Goods returned every twelve hours. 
_ Pinking, Fluting and Knife Plaiting. Fluting, 25 
inches deep; Accordion, 60 inches, for wrappers. 


(. STEDMAN-FIEROE, 3 King St. E., Toronto 


References—-W. A. Murray, W. Srirt. 
N.B.—When inthe city visit my Manicure Parlor. 





PROF. J. F. DAVIS’ 


DANCING .«. ACADEMY 


102 WILTON AVENUE, TORONTO 
Ope nSummer and Winter 
THIRTY-SIX YEARS EXPERIENCE 





ASSOCIATION HALL 
MR. VOGT'S CHOIR will give a 
GRAND GONGKRT 
Tuesday, April 4th. 


Seats 25 cents, reserved without extra charge, at 
trourlay, Winter & Leeming’s. 












Carpet 
Cleaning 


We expect to clean hundreds of car- 
pets in the next two months, and would 
advise all to send in orders as soon as 
possible. With our increased capacity 
we will be prompt with all our work. 
Our improved hygienic process turns 
out the cleanest carpets to-day. We 
take up, clean and relay any time that 
Suits you. 

























Telephone 1057 or 1968. 













J.& J. L. O'Malley |) 


160 Queen St, West | 434 Yonge Street 
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‘T ORONT 


OPERA HOUSE 


POPULAR PRICES ALWAYS 


Next Week, APRIL 18th to 18th 


THE PICTURESQUE COMEDY DRAMA 


DOWN 


0000 0000000000008 
$ MATINEES TUESDAY 
@ THURSDAY SATURDAY $ 
0000000000000008 








DIXIE 


The most accurate picture of real life in the 
resented on a Stage. 
Massive Scenery and a Cast 
of Remarkable Stre net h, including the Famou 


Sunny South ever 
trated by Tons of 








M00¢-C-Bariow 


And the Remarkable 
PICK ANINNY BAND 


HEAR The Peerless Cracker Quartette and 
the U va Carolina Banjo and Mandolin 
Good old songs and the good new songs. 
Charleston Blues, the Picture sque 
the High-banked 
Creek, the T hrilling and Never-to-be -forgotte n 
COTTON COMPRESS SCENE, 


Darky Cabin by 


Highest Values — 
Lowest Prices 
Complete Range 


IN EVERY DEPARTMENT 


‘Body Brussels 
Best Tapestry 
Linoleum, 4 yards wide 

Curtain and Drapery goods never were so effective as this season's 


Paris and London 
Patterns in... 





By special request the above w ill be repeated on 
-EDAY, APRIL 
PAVILION, 8 P.M. 


Admission 25 cents. D’ Alesandro Orchestra. | 


F. M. PAGET, Leading Eagtieh 
Ac tor and Elocutionist (from the St. 
rincipal London 'T ‘heatre sy 
Ir. and Mrs, Kendal’s Com- 
Toronto is prepared 
Training and Elocu 
Amateurs received to 
Summer terms, 


Court, Vauderville and 
and late of Salvini’s and ] 
panies), during his vacation in 
| to receive pupils for Dramatic 
A limited number of 

study characters in selected plays. 
Paget will accept evening engagements as public 
| fone r, reciter, and entertainer. 
| and terms apply to F. M, Page, 


For press opinions 
45 Grenville Street, 





GRAND “PERAe: 


THREE NIGHTS ONLY . 


Monday, APRIL 13th 


"iia Wednesday. 
g { CURTAIN \ 





Evenings at \ Rises , Wed. Mat. at 2 


NINTH ANNUAL TOUR OF MR. E. H. 


SOTHERN 


1 (U nder management of Daniel Frohman) In Daniel | 
Frohman’s Greatest Lyceum Theater success 


THE 
PRISONER 
OF ZENDA 


Cast and Scenery identical with the three month's 
run at the Lyceum Theatre, New York. 





Seats on sale Friday, April 10th. 
Prices 25c., 50c., 75c., $1.00, and $1.50. 





Toronto’ S Minstrels 


AT THE 


PRINCESS THEATER 
Tuesday Evening, April 14 


Under auspices Toronto Lodge No. 30, K. of P. 





| An evening of Excellent Music, Side- 
| splitting Comedy and Noveties by Toronto 


Boys in #lack. 


f Prices 25c., 50c. and 75c. Plan opens at Theater 


| on Saturday, April 11, and on day of entertainment. 


PRINCESS THEATER 
‘April 18th—Ono Performance Only 








FIRST TIME IN CANADA 


MEIN LEOPOLD 


(Written by tbe well known author, ADOoLPH La 


ARRONGE.) Entirely in German. Pee 7] 
Popular prices—ivc., 35c., 25¢ | 





. : - $1.00 | 
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T HE productions of the present year are 
the finest ever offered, and represent both 
in exterior finish and quality of tone the high- 
est excellence in piano manufacture. We 
solicit for them the critical examination of the 
musical profession and the public. #2 #2 #2 # 





SOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER 


TORONTO and MONTREAL 








OSBORNE & FLOWER 


Ladies’ Tailors ana saw 
Habit Makers ee, 


- + "= "48 TORONTO'S GREAT HORSE SHOW 


WE CAN SAVE YOU MONEY and ensure prompt attention by 


| placing your orders early. 


FOSTER, PENDER & CO. 


(61 KING STREET EAST 
... NOVELTIES FOR HORSE SHOW. 


Capes, Hats and Bonnets 


| Broche Alpacas and Mohair Effects in Newest Designs and Colorings, also Choice Assortment 
of Cloths for Tailor-Made Costumes and Bicycle Suits. 


Misses E. & H. JOHNSTON, 122 KING ST. w. 


- Opposite the Post Office 








leveland 
ut Bicycles 


Swell Special construction, beauty, 











strength and finish with any other wheel, and then see if our claim, 
the acknowledged leader of the strictly high grade, is not well founded. 

Our Instruction School is now open, under the able management 
_ late of the Michaux Club, of New York. 


H. A. LOZIER & CO. 


feee—169 Yonge Street 


Mock Parliament That 
Old Carpet 





Will soon be laid aside. Why not put 
down a Hardwood Floor on top of the | 
present floor? Costs mo more than 
Carpet ; outlasts a dozen Carpets. No 
alteration necessary to doors or wood- 
work. Plain and fancy designs. Write 
for designs and pe 


00000000008 
> Wallpapers 
@ Wood Floors : 

S critle Work 


Secccccoves 


46 jane ST. E. 













Appeals for individuality in dress. Ladies desiring smart 
promenade costumes for the grand event should certainly 
patronize our Salon. The very chic and Up-to-Date 
little frocks designed and harmonized by us are of the 
most recherche character, and display the essence of re- 
fined taste and TAILOR-MADE EFFECTS will be 


the order of the day. 


A Perfect Cut and Fit and Originality in Every Detail 


83 KING STREET WEST 





Anyone Can See 


The necessity for keeping warm, and anyone 
who lives in a building where 


Oxford 


BOILERS and 
RADIATORS 


For Hot Water or Steam 


are used knows that they have reserve force 
enough to always rise to the occasion and 
maintain an even, healthful warmth, even 
, through the severest seasons. 





The BOILERS are simple to operate and very economical in the use of coal. 


The RADIATORS are all you could desire in grace and beauty of outline, and are 
mechanically perfect ; they can never leak. 
Why not prove the truth of this for yourself? 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Ltd , TORONTO 
RES SO RES 
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The Power That Pulls Down. 


I want to present a single idea in the fewest 


and clearest words at my command, Here | 


oes for a try at it. From the time you are 

rst able to stand on you feet, up to the time 
you can stand no longer, there is always a 

ower pulling you backward aud downward. 
You resist, and it persists. It wins partial 
victories over you every day, and finally it lays 
you by the heels. Now, what is the name of 
that power? Don't be too quick with your 
answer. It is the over-confident cricketer who 
gets bowled out. Perhaps the reading of these 
letters may help you. 

“In the spring of 1891,” says a woman, *“* my 
health, previously good, began to fail. I am 
naturally as energetic as most persons and en 
joy being up and doing, but now for some 
reason I felt 
relish for food of any kind, and what I ate gave 
me pain at the chest and a feeling of tighting 
and oppression around the waist, with short 
ness of breath. 

“After a time the pains went to my shoul- 
ders and all over me. ‘The distress after eating 
was so great that I hesitated before swallowing 
a mouthful, well knowing what the result 
would be.‘ I took many medicines, but none of 
them gave me any ease. As time went on I 
became weaker and weaker, often leaving my 
household work for a bit so as to lie down on 
the couch and rest. And as this debility in- 
creased upon me my spells of work got shorter 
and my spells of rest longer. 

“Sometimes feeling a trifle better and then 
again worse, this was practically my condition 
month after month. I saw a doctor, but his 
medicines did me little or no good, He said I 
was suffering from weakness, and would have 
to get my strength back gradually. | The 
autumn and winter of 1891-2 slowly passed and 
I was about the same. only more thin and 
feeble. Lhad almost given up hope of getting 
really well again. 

‘“In April, 1892, IT was in our shop one day 
and heard a customer speak about Mother 
Seigel’s Curative Syrup, and what remarkable 
cures of different ailments it had done in the 
district. ‘It may be the right thing for me,’ I 
said, and sent for it that very day. After 
taking one btdttle I could eat better, without 
any distress or pain to come after it. With the 
additional food I gained strength, and one 
week after another, while keeping on with 
Mother Seigel’s Syrup, I found myself able to 
do more work and needing less rest between 
times. I took only the ‘Seigel’s;* no other 
medicine. I could stand and walk once more 
without thinking about it, and was soon in as 
good health and spirits as ever. You are free 
to print my letter if you desire. (Signed) Mrs. 
Emma Cottingham, wife of G. W. Cottingham, 
rrocer and ironmonger, Scotter, Lincoln, April 
29, 1895.” 


low, weak and tired. I had no | 
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R. WALKER & SONS’ Se EF NMoK . d oe 
~ « Millinery) A-ha Y 


«The Smartest Millinery Conceptions 
are on sale at Walker’s”’ 

















APRIL 1oth, ’96. 


THE GREAT ANNUAL i {V4 
UCH is the verdict of the Fair r Spring Activity 


Sex of Toronto. Beautiful goods | } t 3 
at low prices. New ideas are ORSE Up 1o date the business of this 


constantly being added, so that our store has been’ far ahead of any 

stock comprises at all times every- previous year. Every department 
» thing that isnewand stylish. Please h $ d 1 1 

note the following, which is a leader = OwsS active deve opment, conciu- 
A and as represented in above cut: A sively showing that our patrons 

Large Hat, made of Chiffon, in Black | ~ , are better suited here than else 

or any color, two Ostrich Plumes, 

Ribbon Loops in plain or fancy rib- SA LE where. 

bon, Rosettes of Chiffon with Flower 


» Centers. The same Hat with hand- : . Milli 
: | inery 


“2% some French Flowers in place of 


: é plumes. This Hat-is also made in ‘ s 
Lge Black Lace with same style of trim- Even our opponents in business 
se fere mings. Orses admit that we are leaders in fash- 
nit Three Very |ionable high class Millinery. Our 
Smart Styles, at | WILL TAKE PLACE AT | . 
| work-room artists are the very best 
-_ $5.50 | GRAND’S REPOSITORY which high wages can secure, 


WE INVITE YOU 10 SEE OTHER NOVELTIES | whilst it is a pleasure for customers 
to be served by saleswomen who 





TORONTO, CAN. 


R WALKER & SONS a thoroughly understand their busi- 
7 ness. Notwithstanding the high 


33 to 43 KING STRAAT RAST Friday, Saturday, Monday and Tuesday character of our Millinery Goods 


= — | APRIL 17, 18, 20 and 21 it will be found that our prices are 


A NEW LINE | 'as low or lower than most stores 


‘For over four years,” says another, “I suf- | 


fered from constant weakness. My natural 
strength was gone. and nothing I did or took 
seemed to bring it back. My food—and I ate 
but little, having no appetite—did not go to the 
spot, as we say. I was none the better or 
stronger for‘eating it. Indeed I was the worse; 
for it caused me great pain and distress in the 
stomach, chest, sides and back. I was working 
in the mill and never quite gave up my employ- 
ment; but I did my work in the face of pain 
and weakness. Finally, I was cured by Mother 


Seigel’s Syrup. I heard of it by means of a | 


little book. The Syrup stopped the pain after 
eating and soon I was annder and a brighter 
woman. My strength came back and [ can 
walk, stand and work with ease. (Signed) 
Mrs. Elizabeth Jackson, Silk street, Glossop, 
October 10, 1895.” 

Now what was the power that pulled these 
women down? ‘“ Weakness,” you say, and 
they say “weakness.” But what is weakness ? 
Is it a disease? No, old age always brings it, 
and it is always one of the results of disease. 
Strength, the opposite of weakness, is created 
only by digested food. Nothing else under the 
sun will produce it. Lose the ability to digest 
your food and soon your legs tremble beneath 
you, your fingers lose their grip, your head its 
steadiness, and your mind its clearness and 
courage. The word “weakness” comes from a 
Saxon word meaning to yield, to fail, to give 
way. By its wondrous virtue in correcting the 
machinery of digestion and enabling the system 
to get ‘‘the good” of its daily food by this, I 
say, Mother Seigel’s Syrup, used in time, over- 
comes weakness and restores strength. 

But, mark you! there is a mystery in this 


The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO., Ltd.| Mess. H. Cargit & Son, Cargill, Ont, 


simple explanation, so deep we must reserve | 


the discussion of it for another occasion. 


—=— 


He Never Gets Wet 

When a bicycle rider happens to be caught 
out in the rain, as he cannot carry an umbrella, 
and a rubber coat is very close and uncomfort- 
able, he is, therefore, sure to get wet. 

There is a preparation now on the market 
which will in this respect fill a long felt want. 

It is no less than a preparation to make ordi- 
nary cloth and clothing waterproof. A repre- 
sentative of SATURDAY NIGHT called and, hav- 
ing on a suit treated with this ‘‘Rough on 
Rain,” he allowed water to be poured over him 
freely, and, strange but true, he was quite dry 
after the operation. 

This preparation, which can be applied to 
any cloth or clothing, with trifling expense or 
trouble, will doubtless be a boon to cyclists, 
sportsmen and others exposed to the rain. 

Another peculiar feature is that the prepara- 
tion does not alter the feel or appearance of the 


goods. 


ANADIAN 
PACIFIC Fy. 


Easter Rates 


FOR ALL 
Single cis; Fare 


Returning on or before April 7th, 1896 


FOR TEACHERS AND STUDENTS 


(Upon surrender of standard form of Certificate 
signed by Principal 


Single First Class Fare and One-Third 


Returning on or before April 13th, 1896 


The above rates apply to 


Detroit, Sault Ste. Marie, Fort William and 
Stations East 


White China 


We have received during the 
week, three packages of white 
china for decorating—all new 
pieces, 
We Invite Inspection <= 
PRICES ARE RIGHT 


JOSEPH IRVING 
49 King Street Bast 
CHINA HALL... 


‘ 


| H 
K 


At 10 o'clock sharp each day. 4 
ask for ordinary goods. 


Covered Steamer Trunks The entries comprise the most | Dress Goods 


With 
| superb, high-class, fashionably bred 
... BLACK ENAMELLED DUCK... |Gentlemen’s Horses ever offered] Working up into a place of 
|by Auction in Canada, and in-| prominence is the Dress Goods 
cludes Registered Hackneys, High | department. The greatest care 
'Actioned Matched Pairs, Single | has been exercised in the selection 
| Cobs, and Dog-cart Horses, Heavy | of the present season’s stock, and 
and Light Weight Hunters and | it will be found that many exclu- 
| Saddle Horses, Family Horses, | sive high class novelties are here 
| Ponies, ete. |}at very reasonable prices. Our 
special ranges of Black and 
The following well known breeders are | Colored Dress Goods at 50¢, and 
among the consigners to this great sale : 75¢. per yard are exceedingly 
a H. Cochrane, Esq., Hillhurst, Que., choice and embrace about every 
a Ont., | novelty now worn in fancy effects. 


| H. M. Crossley, Esq., Rosseau, 
Hackneys and Shires. 


| Messrs. Quinn Bros., Brampton, High Silk Lac 
| Steppers, Saddle Horses and Thoroughbreds. | /' es 





sale Trotters and Roadsters | Laces have never been more 
H. E. CLARKE & CO. 105 KING ST. WEST |__ Messrs. Hendrie & Co., Hamilton, Draught | fashionable, the latest letter from 


MANUFACTURERS AND IMPORTERS OF | Snes. our agent in Paris asserting that 


FI N E TRAVELLI NG AND LEATH ER GOODS | Sale will be from 10 o'clock to 1 o'clock each day. almost everything in lace is 


r 


Horses will be on view from L5th inst. to time of sale. | trimmed. We have an immense 


Our Finely IHustrated Spring Catalogue mailed on application. | Catalogues containing full descripti y be had | : 
y pring 8 PP cadens mons maye™ “range of fine silk effects and 


— — 7” — ea alt > oe 7 WALTER HARLAND SMITH, | chiffon laces at 10c., 15¢., 25¢c. 


5 


Wasting Your Sleeping Time a 3 as 
oe . : i ) EVERYTHING IN 
by delving into the uncertain elements in any heating apparatus ? | ~ SEEDS | Me K endry & ( ‘0. 


Don’t. Make a clean job of it and secure the longest lived—those 
Radiators used by every Government, every people, the world over. 


These alone are... : | = freee) peut tay este | 909 to 910 YONGE ST. 


> and full of bargains 


F- [- Patent 1 BY Lresicere Bricess | 
| £EDeL” . 
: ; FINE FOTOGRAPHY... 
SA O RD Radiators # ie aga apd Is our specialty. If you are particular, pat- 


a he ni el dh aaa hae Es 
oe i . Y ~ nol g - . Mv . M . - : Proprietor Grand’s Repository. | and 39c. per yard. Samples of 





any goods mailed free. 








ronize us and we will please you. 
The BRYGK STUDIO 
107 KING STREET WEST 


Cannot Leak i i : | | i 4 , 3 - 


Perfect Temperature 
All Winter 
HEN Shakespeare wrote that delicious 
; F ; eee bit of truth, ‘The man that hath not 
Fully Guaranteed & Leap music in his soul,” etc., he regarded music as a kind of 
A ee ae moral necessity. 


; < : 
articulars f aaa ra ~ : ° > ‘ . E 
Full particulars from - = 1 f The Bell Piano, with its melodious tone, light 

touch and exquisite finish, appeals to the higher ele- 


The TORONTO RADIATOR ['VF'G CO., Ltd. J each i oka anata 


< TORONTO, Ont. 
a The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag 


Sold everywhere on instalments. 


The Bell Organ & Piano Co. Lta. 


PPE PP EE PL NAD I PP LO el Dele Pel epee 
GUELPH, TORONTO, HAMILTON, LONDON 


NELSON~ April 8, Josie Nelson, aged 12, 
The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. McKEOWN_ April & Elizabeth’ MeKeown, aged 4. 


H 


CRAWFORD 


P WATSON~— April 8, James Watson, aged 64. 
Births. BOOTHE — April 6, Margaret M. Boothe, aged 68. 


AGERMAN~ March 28, Mrs. Harrison W. Hager- HIRSCHBERG--March 30, Martin Hirschberg, aged 62 


KING April 5, George King, aged 74. 


McLELLAN~— April 3, Maizie McLellan, aged 18, 


man a son, 
ARMOUR~ April 2, Mrs. Douglas Armour—a son. MARTIN Apr# 6, Gwenyth Trench Martin, aged 3. . 
HENRY March 21, Mrs. E. J. Nenry—a daughter. FRASER-~— April 5, Roy McClure Fraser, aged 2. 
ZEALAND April 6, Mrs. E.G. Zealand--adaughter. GEDDES— April 3, J.Gamble Geddes, aged 45. 
BOLTE- April 7, Mrs. Auguste Bolte—a son, HOWARD April 3, George H. Howard. = ‘ 
April 5, Mrs. George Crawford —a MIATT-- April 3, Emma Miatt. 


daughter. 


DELAMERE_ April 6, Mrs. T. D. Delamere—a son. MAINLAND-— April 3, John Mainland, aged 65. 


F¢ 


McDONALD March 31, Archie McDonald, aged 24. 
: RONAN~— April 1, Alace Norma Ronan, aged 3. 
serene MBE,» wen. Hip Get rate LOWEST MARKET PRICES 
Mattar to Cavalined. G. eins ; * * CLARK—April 4, Wyman Clark, aged 74. 


HUGGINS- STRATHY~ April 8, George Allan Hug 


ging to Bertha B. Strathy. BRANCH OFFICES: OFF r 2 
R G. L. BALL | 3884 Queen St. Tel. 151. Pp BURNS & Yon : St. Doan pines 
Deaths. DENTIST 572 Queen St. W. Tel. 139. ae @ Cor. Front & Bathurst. Tel. 


ARDY ~ April 8, Margaret KE. Lester Hardy. | Office, “The Forum,” Yonge St. Tel. 2138. Hours, 9-5. 
INGSTON — April 4, Kate Kingston, aged 40. Residence, 8 Bedford Rd. Tel. 4067. Hours, 8-10 p.m. 38 EING STRB/ST HAST. ‘PHONE 131 





